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Cartoonist Keiji Nakazawa was seven years old and living in Hiroshima in the early 
days of August 1945 when the city was destroyed by an atomic bomb dropped hy 
the United States. Starting a few months before that event, his ten volume saga 


Barefoot Gen shows life in Japan after years of war and privations, as seen through 
the eyes of seven-year-old Gen Nakaoka. 

By Volume Seven, Gen has grown old enough to think about the legacy of 
the victims of the atomic bombing. Picking up from Volume Six, the story apes 
with Gen searching for a printer willing to publish an eyewitness account of the 
bombing written by “Papa,” the journalist who serves as a father figure to Gers wal 
orphan friends. By hook and crook Gen and Ryuta manage to get the book printed 
and distributed, only to arouse the wrath of U.S. Army censors, who teach them 4 
hard lesson about the politics of memory. Meanwhile, Gen’s brother Koji returns 
home at last, only to find that their mother is on her deathbed. 


-R. Crumb, cartoonist 


-Art Spiegelman, cartoonist, 


Winner of the Pulitzer Prize for Maus 


-Hunter & Amory Lovins 
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Hiroshima and Chernobyl: How 
Nina Brought Gen to the Ukraine 


Nina Mikhailovna Vasilenko is a Ukrainian poet. Until 
2001 she taught elementary school in the small village 
of Makalevichi, 75 kilometers southwest of Chernobyl. 


The accident at the Chernobyl Nuclear Power Plant on 
April 26, 1986 was devastating to Nina’s village, but it 
was not until May that people learned just how terrible 

a disaster had occurred. Vast numbers of soldiers, doc- 
tors, radiation monitors, truck drivers and laborers were 
dispatched to Chernobyl. When soldiers suffering acute 
radiation exposure were removed unconscious from the 
disaster site, civilians were mobilized to replace them. 
Nina’s husband, a truck driver, was ordered by the So- 
viet Army to haul concrete blocks for a helicopter base 
for firefighting operations at the plant. Through that sum- 
mer and fall, he spent eight to ten hours a day delivering 
loads inside the contaminated zone. When he returned 
to Kiev and his truck was measured for radioactivity, the 
equipment gave off a loud metallic noise. Many of his 
coworkers died, and in 2000 Nina’s husband, too, died 
of liver cancer. 


Nina herself has suffered from heart trouble, her eldest 
son from thyroid disease, and one of her grandchildren 
from a brain tumor. Not a single person in Makalevichi 
is free of health problems. A village that had a popula- 
tion of 680 before Chernobyl has now been reduced to 
390 by death and people moving away; the elementary 
school is in danger of closing. 


The same year as the Chernobyl accident, a group of 
Japanese citizens, with the help of a Ukraine news- 
paper, initiated a dialogue by mail between Japanese 
and Ukrainian mothers. Titled “Mother to Mother,” the 
purpose of the correspondence was to aid the victims of 
Chernobyl. One hundred seven letters were exchanged; 
one of them came to Japan from Nina. Her letter began 
with the words “As victims of nuclear energy, we are 
sisters in misfortune,” and was addressed to Shigeno 
Azuma, an elementary school teacher in Kanazawa 
City. With this letter began eight years of a friendship 
between Nina and Ms. Azuma that expanded to include 
their school pupils as well, fostering a bond between 
Chernobyl and the land of Hiroshima and Nagasaki. 


In 1994, members of Project Gen in Kanazawa began 
translating these letters, and we were especially moved 
by the sensitivity and eloquence of Nina’s words. That 
same year, a Kanazawa citizens’ group invited Nina to 
visit our city and meet Ms. Azuma and her students. 
Nina also visited Hiroshima and prayed for those who 
had died in the atomic bombing. 


After her visit, Nina began to write frequently in her 
letters about the connection between Chernobyl and 
Hiroshima and Nagasaki. “Hiroshima, Nagasaki and 
Chernoby| are links in the same chain,” she wrote. “In 
the vessel of the Earth’s sorrows, the tears of Cher- 
nobyl, Ukraine blend with the tears of Hiroshima and 
Nagasaki. People speak many different languages, but 
their cries of grief are the same. That is why we can 
understand each other.” 


Those of us in Project Gen naturally wanted to tell Nina, 
who had shown such concern for the bomb victims in 
Hiroshima and Nagasaki, the story of Gen, the mis- 
chievous little boy who had survived the atomic hell of 
Hiroshima a half century earlier. In 2001 Project Gen 
published the entire Barefoot Gen series in Russian and 


presented a set to Nina. She responded enthusiastically 
to Gen’s story, and ultimately translated the series from 
Russian into Ukrainian. 


In 2007 an atomic bomb exhibit was held in the old Rus- 
sian city of Yaroslavl in support of a performance of the 
musical version of Barefoot Gen at an international the- 
ater festival. Members of Project Gen came from Japan 
and joined Nina in Yaroslavl to participate as volunteer 
staff. Today Nina continues to work for peace, writing 
poetryias well as articles for her local newspaper. 


- Namie Asazuma 
Coordinator, Project Gen 


For the Sake of the Future 
We Must Not Forget the Past 


Nina Mikhailovna Vasilenko 


To Hiroshima... 

From Chernobyl in the distant Ukraine 
From the banks of the Dnieper, flowing on since time immemorial 
| bear greetings, flying through the realm of the imagination 

To come face to face with your sorrow-laden past 

Quietly, quietly... the breeze sighs 

Quietly, quietly... leaves whisper in the trees 

A sorrow-laden sun sets over Hiroshima 

Through empty, paneless windows 

The Atomic Dome gazes sadly upon river and town 

Its rooftop will never forget August 6, 1945 

The atomic bomb exploding, the fear, the screams, the children’s cries 
The horror of war and death, death, death... 

Scores of lanterns like tiny houses float down the river 

Inside those tiny houses burn the souls of Shoji, of Yasushi 
Ripples breaking on the shore, the river sighs and quietly weeps 
There was a school here 

Four hundred children burned to death in an instant 

Name after name is engraved on stone tablets 

Red salvia blooms like blood filling the flower beds 

Sadako flew off to the stars on the wings of a crane 

Leaving what might have been a happier future on earth 
Scorched trees sprout young buds 

Like those trees Numata-san was scorched, yet lives on 

And now she greets us 

The atomic bomb destroyed Hiroshima 

But it could not destroy Numata-san’s heart 

Today sweet oleander blooms everywhere 

Rising from the ruins, the town boasts proud rows of tall buildings 
People who have never known war fill the streets 
Quietly, quietly... if you listen you will hear 

The victims of the bomb sleeping under every footstep 
Six rivers carry the tears of Hiroshima to the sea 
The sea grows salty and bitter with those tears 
People of the earth, let us not ignore this warning 
Let us overcome war 

Let us put a curse on war 

Let us have peace and happiness on earth! 
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think, Gen? y 


Don't I 
look sharp? 


Thanks for 
staying up all 
night to make 


I promise 
T'll take 


good care 


What're you 


looking so 


serious about, 


We've been all 
over the city 
looking for a 

printer! 


I know just 
the place. 


I'm trying to 
figure out a way 
to get the old 
man's novel 
published. (/ 


If we don't find 
someone soon, he'll < 
die before he sees ps 

his book in print! 


Where's this place 
you say we can get 
the book printed? 


You don't 
know 
anything, 


Prisons do 
all kinds 
of work. 


Plus they make the prisoners 
work to learn new skills, to 
rehabilitate ‘em, so you can 

get stuff done real cheap. 


prisoners come 
from lots of 
different 
trades, you 


WEA 
| CO 


Heh heh. I know 
because I was in 


the reformatory. 


Got a pretty A guy should use 
good head | his brains while he 


on my has the chance. 
shoulders, A 
don't I? A 


So what're you 
waiting for? Ze 
Go on in and A 

order the 


ps : 


T'll wait here. 
Since I ran 
away from the 


ih cw You should 
We can't just dimwit! Do ‘Geir watch what you 
go plies L look like ee say, Mister. You 
we please ‘ could hurt a 
in broad w~ guy's feelings. / 
daylight. - Mca 2 , > AR 
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, Hey, Mister, Why would you wz 
can you let want into a S$ < 
prison? Did you 


do ig iv } y st a zs al i 
HSS TiN 


Yeah. But how're we 
gonna do that with 
all the shortages 
these days? 


|. chance is 
the black f 
market... 


Maybe we | |have to finda 
can steal way to make 


some some money, 


+ somewhere. 


So they'll do it 
if we can get 
hem the paper? 


tons of money -- 
more than we 
could ever 
~ come up with, 


Nothing ever 
( comes easy, 


Poor guy! I bet 
he died of 
malnutrition. 
Got too weak to 
put up a fight 
anymore. 


> Then we've 
> gotta get him 
to a hospital! 

He needs a 

doctor! 


This is why I 
said you had 
to stop him 
from killing! 


Dp Noro! 
Fy Can you 


on, Ryuta, so 
it's all your 


I'm such an 
idiot. I can't 
stand it... 


2 He must've 


gotten the T almost had him, 
tables = too. I came this 
turned on f close to killing 
him! ° the bastard. 


T-Toshio?! ¢ 
You're supposed 
tobeinthe N 
reformatory! 


You killed 
my sister. 


You stole our 

inheritance to 

feather your 
own nest. 


me thrown 
into the 


reformatory. 


J-just what 
do you intend 
to do to me? 


Heh heh. Day and 
night, all I've been 
thinking about is 
killing you. 


stupid! { 
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You have no idea what 
I had to go through 
because of you, and 

you're gonna pay for it! 


I'm not the wicked 
> man you think I am. 
You've got me 
all wrong. 
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I can prove it. There's 
something I've been 
keeping for you, for 

my dear nephew's 
future. 


Open it and 
look inside. 
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You're a fool, 4 
kid! D'you really &l! 
think you were > 
smart enough JNM”) 


we 


Groan... The hell 
if I'm gonna let 
this kill me... 
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Groan... I was a real fool, 


Ryuta, a total sucker. I ' Your uncle really 
fell for my uncle's trick : Q \ is rotten to the 
just like that. XV __ core, isn't he. 
S 7 
Seea 0) “@) 
. {BeBe NSF 
Without the war YY WY 
It's so sad YL 
: and the bomb, Yy YY, | i] 
to see family you'd never have 7 YW, (Ea if 
trying to kill wound up hating Uh 


each other. 
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each other so much. 


Heh heh! 
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We'll be needing psehen in }\ \\ Actually, I pride 
¥500,000 to the head or Be «ili myself on being 
over the funeral} |comething? SSR pretty smart 
A expenses. [ yin the hea 


Oww... 
It hurts 


That's right. We're 
not gonna let him 
treat an innocent 
bomb victim like 


Then you're a fool. Why . 
should I pay you guys isi IN deceased 
¥500,000 for a funeral? >| | W\> is right 
Cut the crap! 


He's not getting 
away with this, 
Noro. I'm gonna pay 
him back for you. 
You just wait. 


Poor fellow! 
He was in such 
terrible pain, 


Is this some => 


kind of joke?! 
I've never seeng 


Before this 
fellow died, 
he made us 


Otherwise, 
A he said, he'd 
Y never be able 
to rest in 


¥500,000 
for a grand 


funeral. A 
I'm afraid e 
we can't do 


I know you 
know him, 
Mister. You 
know him real 

well. 


They gave him a real 
hard time there, and 
when he came back 
you sicced your 
dog on him. 


and killed his sister 
and got him thrown 
inthe reformatory, 


After being such a 
bastard to him, you'd 
naturally want to make 
amends by paying for a 
grand funeral. That's 
what he said. 


= You bloody fool! 
I told you I've 
never seen him 
before. 


You stop 
these 
groundless 
accusations 


You've got some <j} 


nerve bringing 
this goddam 
corpse here! 
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I'm not so sure 
you want the 
police to start 


Shut your damn 
trap! What proof 
have you got I 
ever did anything 


You know 
they're gonna 
find out 
about all 
your evil 
deeds. 


You better believe I am! And I ain't 
about to die now. Gen said if you 
showed remorse and agreed to pay 
for my funeral, I should forgive you. 


Hey, Gen, it's time to 

take off the gloves. 

You can't talk sense 
to a guy like this. 


T-Toshio! 
You're alivel 


But after what I just heard, 
there's no way! The only cure 
for a skunk like you is to die. 


Greedy, heartless 
pigs like him have 
to be dealt with 
in other ways. 


eee We're gonna 
-what're : 
, give youa 
you going to = taste of what 
do to me? } Noro got. 


You think you Bring it on, 
can mess with doggie boy! 
us, you got I'll serve 


T'll have 
this dog 
tear you 

. to shreds. 


What're you waiting 
Hmph! Fine. 77 pou for, you fleabitten 
Bring ‘im on! [AW T7 ZZ J ey : cur! I'll pay you back 
Zs, d i . / for what you did to 

Noro! 
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I'll give back 
everything 

+ I took from 

, Toshio. 


~ 
S Aagh! Wait! 
> Please don't 


T'll do anything to 

show I'm sorry. So 

don't shoot! Please 
don't shoot! 


See that, Mister? That should teach 
you. The Yanks have been trading 
pieces like this one for booze all 
over Japan. Anybody can get hold 
of one. 


That's what you shoulda When you die, you're gonna lose it 
said to begin with. You all and go to your grave naked as 
can't take it with you, the day you were born. That's how 

life works, you greedy bastard! 
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Hee hee! That B | Whaddaya 
was pretty good fmm | say, Noro? 

if I do say so Want me to 

myself! Am I 

cool or what? 


Look at you. Bawling over a dog! 
What about your own flesh and 

blood? People are more 
important than dogs! 


You deserve a bullet 
in the head, too. 
Say your prayers! 


Have mercy, Toshio! 
I'm sorry! Forgive 
me! Please, I beg 

you, you've got 
to forgive me! 


It's only because I felt so 
betrayed by my country 
that I treated you badly. 


Felt betrayed by 

your country? What 

do you mean? 
es 


W 

When we marched 
off to battle, we Ail 
believed we were 
fighting for the 
good of the 


i and all our countrymen. We endured 
VW". fifteen long years of unbelievable 
hardship. We sacrificed the best 
years of our lives for our country. 
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Writing on wall: Resist Japan 


We were told that the immortal cities all 


Japanese Empire was protected 
by the gods and our divine 
emperor. We truly believed 
that Japan could never lose. 


But despite 
all the became 
fine talk... scorched 


and Hiroshima and 
Nagasaki were 
vaporized ina flash 
by atomic bombs. 
Japan surrendered 
only after millions 
had died in vain. 


Now our supposedly divine 
protector, the emperor, 
suddenly declares himself an 
ordinary mortal and tells us to 
bear the unbearable and endure 
the unendurable, as if it's not 


a te _ 


~ Headline: Emperor Proclaims Himself Human 29 
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T had to ask myself 

why I'd sacrificed 

everything to fight 
for my country. 


I decided I would never 
believe anything our 
leaders said, ever again. 
And I decided I'd never 
trust anyone else either. 


So all I thought about 
was increasing my own 
fortune, no matter 
what happened to you. 


I realized I'd 

ty deen deceived, 

YA, and it made me 
< mad. Boiling 


Myself, my 
property, and 
cold hard cash -- 
those were the 
4B only things I'd 

: believe in. 


disse is! 
Pit dt 


Toshio, it's the 
people who started 


So I'm begging you, please don't kill me! Give me 
a chance to take back all those years I sacrificed 
to the war. I don't want to die yet. I beg you! 


So you're one 

of the people 
crippled by 5 

the war, too... , 


It's the people who 
want to get us into 
more wars that 
oughta be killed! 


Come with us 
instead, and 
we canall help \js 
each other out! 


You're a lucky 
man, Mister. 

You're gonna 78 
get to live. 


Noro, I know how you feel, but I 
think you should forgive your uncle. 
Me, I can't hate him anymore. 


You can't go on looking backward 
forever. You've gotta turn around 
and start walking forward. Killing a 
guy like your uncle won't get you 

anywhere. = 


But first you're 
gonna have to 
return what 
belongs to Noro. 


Try to trick us SA 
again and you'll < 
be sorry! 


All my hard-earned savings turned 
into worthless paper after we lost 
the war. I got burned real bad, 
so I don't trust Japanese money 


Wow! I 
expected 
stacks of £ 

bills, but it's GF 
bars of gold! 


never 
thought 


of that. 


That gold is your 
inheritance, Toshio, 
so take it. It's worth 


anymore. 


' War sure does 
mess things up. 
Everything. 


Wow! You're 
rich, Noro! 


Now, listen. 
I don't ever 
want to see 

you kids here 


{ Hmph! We wouldn't VV Yeah. Maybe if 
come back if you you starve 

begged us, you yourself, you can 

greedy old geezer! save more money 


Gen! Ryuta! We're gonna split 
this gold three ways. I'd never 
have gotten it without your help. 


Hee hee! Now 
we can buy 

some paper and 

get that book S 


Good news, old 
man! We're 
gonna get your 
novel published! 


See this, Papa? Thanks 
to Noro and this gold, 
we're gonna get your 
novel published! Isn't 
that great? 
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vial 


Ryutal We { At this rate, he's a aN 1 
don't have y gonna die before | [| [KARAS Neat but 
a minute the book's ready. where're we 
gonna find 


to waste! We'll never get to 
ares see his happy the paper? 
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He's really ina The bomb's P7EK Papal You've 
bad way. I wish poison must fs got to hold 
we could do be running H on! You 
something. wild all over yz can't die 

his body. RA > 


Now showing at Matoba 
Toho Theater, Akira 
Kurosawa's new masterpiece, 
“Drunken Angel"! Come one, 
come all... Ding-dong, 
dong-ding! 
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We put our lives on 
the line for our 
country, but came 
back crippled. We 
can't work for a living. 


(al y 
iM 


TANT 


Ohh, the sun 
sets red 


contribute to 
the Wounded 
Veterans 


) Rehabilitation 


On box: Rehabilitation Fund 


Where the 
heck are 
we going? 


And if any of 
the Uchiyama 
gangsters spot 


me, I'm dead. ad VAN 


4 Ohh, the faces 
< . and voices of my 
family + 
Calling for me to 
bring them honor 
As they wave their 
flags in farewell... 


I need to stay away 
from places like this. § 
If the copsseeme, ¥ 
I could be in big 
trouble. 


Oh, that's 
right. Sorry! 
But we're 
almost there. 


Sir, there's a 
weird kid with 


“I think about you Lr 


folks all the time, Bw 


wt 


Hey! Wipe that silly look \ 
off your face and bring & 
us something to eat. 
These are important 


too busy for me 
to get away. 


Geez! He didn't 
have to put it 
that way. 


M-Mame's in | 
the hospital 
right now. 
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She just lies there in agony, day " And since my 
after day, and never gets any better. brother Koji 
It makes me so mad to see her still : went off to 
suffering because of the bomb. aK x) Kyushu to 
‘ . work ina 
( _}) coal mine... 


I see... I'm sorry to hear that. 
Why didn't you come to me 
sooner? I could've helped. 


Akira have 
to fend for 
ourselves. 


I've made a bit of a name 
for myself inthe black , 

market here. My business 

has been growing. 


Thanks, Mr. Pak, but I don't 
believe in depending on other 
people's kindness. Even when 
things are tough, I try to rely 


on myself. 4 
| “ — 
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WEAEZAY 
that I'd be like 
the wheat that SSS f Well said, Gen! 
grows straighter . ze\\ ( Don't ever lose 
and stronger tT 2 that spirit. 
when it gets 
trampled on. , 


I made a promise 
to Papa before 
he was killed 
by the bomb... 


this favor 
you came 
to ask, Gen? 


comes to eating, 
> no one needs to 


Don't you worry, 
Gen. I'll get the 
paper for you. 


What you're 
trying to do is 
something my 

people need 


Hmm... So you want to 
publish a novel about the 
horrors of the atomic 
bomb and you need me to 
find some paper for it... 4m 
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But I can't always 
be taking from 
you, Mr. Pak! 


Use it for 
something 
else you 


If it'sfora Mm ; 

book that Aillp Till be glad 

tells the truth _ Jes 10 supply 
about the wy vA 
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We Koreans have 

suffered doubly 

from the atomic 
bomb. 


—— 


Za. 


We can't Sy. Japan robbed us of our 
just let our \ . country, put us under the 

story be XX gun, and did unbelievably 
forgotten. 3 cruel things to us. 
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If we tried : 
toresist, thee $ ——— 
Japanese army 
and police 
tortured and 
killed us. 


All our iron and copper, oe They took the food 
and even our rice and we'd grown right out 
wheat, were shipped of our mouths and 

off to Japan. rf | ¥ left us to starve. 


Senn 


To survive we had to work for 
next to nothing at Japanese 
factories in Korea. They even 

made us take Japanese names. 


enough, they brought 
us to Japan for forced 
labor in mines and 


us do the dirtiest, 
hardest work. 


Other Koreans were \ 
sent as soldiers to 
the battle front, AY, 
where thousands }* 
were killed in 


but they always 

got caught and 
beaten. Many 
of them died. 


couldn't 
take it and 

tried to 

escape, 


SUN 


action. 


We had to endure 
many long years 
of suffering, all 

because of Japan. 


And then on top of that 
came the horrors of the 


The two bombs dropped on 
Hiroshima and Nagasaki killed 
fifty thousand Koreans, all of 
them brought to Japan against 

their will. 


When Japan was 


were set free 
at last. Those 
who'd survived 
the war headed 
home to Korea. 


But on the way, many were caught in 
typhoons and drowned at sea without ever 
setting foot again in their homeland. They 
never got to see the parents and brothers 
and sisters and wives and children they'd 

waited so long to see. 
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defeated, we | 
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Gen, the 
Japanese aren't 
the only ones 
still suffering 


\ hed | from the eee 
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Even worse off are the thirty 
thousand Koreans who managed |auaam 
to reach home but must live 
without access to treatment 
for the burns and wounds and 
disabilities they suffered 
from the A-bombs. 
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But do the 
Japanese ever 
think about us 

Koreans? 


— 


They've totally forgotten 
about us. Why doesn't the 
Japanese government 
extend a helping hand 


there can never be 
true friendship 
between Koreans 


We'll only see 
more and 
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But it's no 
wonder, I 
\ suppose. Even 
you can't get a 
helping hand -- 
and you're 
ES 
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Man, those bombs 
America dropped 
were really the 
worst, weren't 
they, Mister. 


We have to 
make.sure no 
one ever has 
to go through 
this again. 
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So if you're going Let's pool , 


to publish a book 4 our 
that tells people energies on 
about the bomb, 


this, Gen. 
I want to help. 


| I want you to 
know I have 
complete faith 


T'll have the paper for 
the book delivered 
tomorrow. Don't worry 
about a thing! 


And why don't 
you stick 
around for 
dinner. 


brings back & 
all the > 
horrible 
memories J 


summer, 
all right... J 


Every damn 
summer my 
bomb injuries 
start acting 

up again... 


we 


Sn 
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We did it, guys! 
We finally got 
your Papa's novel 
into print. 


And we owe it all to Mr. Pak, for 
getting us the paper on the black 
market. We'll have to take him a 

4 copy to thank him. 


something. I 
wonder where 
4 he managed to 


fs) 
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Huff puff... 
Books sure are 
heavy, aren't 
they. I'm beat! 


Hip hip hooray! 
This calls for a 
big celebration! 
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Papa's going to be \#% Gai. . 
so happy to see pe S Whew... I'm hot. 
his novel turned = ASS I could sure use 
into suchafine |# a popsicle. 


t's hurr ; A a ; = 
Let's hurry ) | ( ps You never stop 


home and ‘ 
show it to talking about 


him! 


food, do you. 


I can't read. 
So how about 
you read it 


Hee hee! I 


bet you can't € 


read either, 
can you? — 


oo 
— 
‘. 
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Sounds 
interesting. 
This could 


Haw h )Gather round, So, here goes. My 
Hey, Gen, what Read it eq lelapind Hey-ho, ~¥ ladies and 24\ name is Matsukichi 
Ae in thi and you'll | |haw! That's plinkety- “© gents, and I> Hirayama and I 
exactly's in this nd a good one. ay , y y' 
book, anyway? find out. hear my f\ have seen the very 
sa eae ae depths of hell. 
V/ SZ f 
LIT 


In this book I 
want to set down 
what I saw exactly 
as I witnessed it. 


I was living in the 
town of Tokaichi, to 
ea, the west of Hiroshima. 
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Dummy! Unlike 

you, I happen 

to have a good 
iy head on my 
shoulders. 


VA 


Ol 
roe 


The city of Hiroshima 
had long been home to 
a division of the army, 
and it flourished as a 
military town. 


Hiroshima bustled with 
soldiers being shipped 
out from the port of 
Ujina to battlefields 
in the South Pacific. 


T lived with my 
extended family of 
eight, and wartime 

food shortages were 
a constant hardship. 


The sun rose hi 

blistering hot into } °/// 
a flawless blue | 
sky without a 

wisp of cloud. 


I set out to \\Y\\ 


cover an 
assignment i@ 
in the suburb 4 
of Kusatsu. ‘b 
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I was 
working 
asa 
newspaper 
reporter. 


a 


August 6, 1945, 
the door to hell 
opened before 


——LSSs 


the perfect 

backdrop for 

the hellfest 
to come. 


It was to be 


| |the last tine 


ILC: 


I ever saw 
my family. 


The hellfest was 
kicked of f at 8:15 


a.m. by the Enola . 


Gay, an American 
B-29 bomber. 


YX 


Leaving white 
contrails in her 


» wake, she turned 


out to bea 
messenger from 
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The Enola Gay released a 
single atomic bomb over 
\ the center of Hiroshima, 
delivering tickets to hell to 
every one of the 400,000 
people who lived there. 


N WA 


and the relentless 
spread of radiation -- 
a devilish pathogen 
that pursues its 
assault on the human 
body without end. 


The tickets were 


scattered inan 
enormous white-hot 
flash that sent out 
a 5,000-degree 
heat wave in every 
direction. 


As if to enliven 
the hellfest, a 
giant mushroom 
cloud billowed 
high into the 


A nearby wall 


saved me from 

the flash, but I 
was blown 150 
meters away 
by the blast. 


Many were 
naked, their 
clothes 


stripped from 


them by the 


Beneath the cloud, 
the train of death 
shuttled back and 
forth at full 
throttle, 
transporting its 
victims to the KY 
depths of hell. WW® 
r p+» SS 
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When I got up and 
looked around, the 
people I saw no 
longer appeared 


Some had 
tiny shards 
of broken 
window glass 
stuck all 
over their 


or their 
intestines 


Their skin looked 
blue from the 
reflection of the 
glass shards, as if 
they had been 
tattooed. 
VAR 
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and they walked [ . 
along dripping 
blood Me 


As they walked, the 
shards rubbed 
against each other 
and rattled... 


hideous 
testimony 
to the 
unimaginable 
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It turned out not to 


arms, stripped from 
shoulder to fingernail 


I saw people coming 
my way with long strips 
of paper hanging from 

their fingertips. 


The skin of 

their backs 
hung down like 
loincloths, 


be paper at all, but 
the skin of their 
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by the heat of the A; vil 


flash. asf") iM 
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had been 
stripped 
to their 


They trudged ay < ELSE S/ to keep the 
sages along Sr ey 5 C4 dangling skin 
with their arms NV E from scrapin 
raised in front ee y Malad = ws the Auli alig 
of them ba 


People wearing ——S : 
white clothes T heard voices é —— > 
found those erying for help — 1 oR 
parts of - | under every AT SF — ss 
their bodies i) EE aN ' 
unharmed. i = ) SS 


People who had been wearing 
dark-colored clothes suffered 
the worst burns. Dark patterns 
absorbed the intense heat and 

were branded on their bodies. 


The aes , - I tried to help Ye But the collapsed 
aoe < a bh people out as timbers were too 4X 
reflected the WI best I could. }) heavy for me to 

nw Ne He lift by myself. 


heat away. 


Their bodies 
carried graphic 
proof of just ~~ 
how hot that -\ - 
bomb flash  /- 


NO NST) 
T was anxious “s One fire touched of f | i 

about my ? ay, after another another, swirling up into 

OS Yi, (3 unfolded before a firestorm that quickly 

turned all of Hiroshima 


family and 
immediately me as Tran. 
into a sea of flames. 


headed for 


Every house in sight had “ 


been blown down by the 

blast, trapping the people 
inside under collapsed roofs 

and walls. Then the fires 
started by the bomb’'s heat 
spread from house to house 
in an inferno that burned 
the trapped people alive 
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Hi 
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TOLD 


Take your mother 
and run, or you'll 


All I could do 
was pray that 
my family was 
safe 


I jumped into the 
river to escape 
the fires, the 
hounds of hell 

close on my heels. 


M...My entire 
neighborhood 
was in flames, 

and I could not 

reach my 


as I fled with 
the flames 
licking at me 

on all sides. 


Many of those 
burned by that 
white-hot flash sank 
and drowned because 
they could not move 
their arms and legs 
to swim. 


= 
= 


Pe) ib)" 
} Yrs she i 
Ww Gf pis am 
a a ee 5 ig wi) 5 4 a | Se 
SR DHE COG & sf 
S if Op fy ~ Ny vy fa 
= —— = Ae 4 1.) = 
: re> ses 
D y ; 
dp \ 
= al ! 


Near ground zero y 
the blast of the 


people into trees 
and skewered 

them on broken 

branches. 


(eeuuns’ 
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Run, Ryuta, run! . 
If you don't hurry, 

the fires will 
catch you! You 
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Hurry, Katsuji, € 
run! The fire's 


I finally clawed 
my way out of the 
pits of hell and . 
reached Koi outside } 
the city around 
eight that night. 


The fields and bamboo 

groves were filled with 

horribly burned people 
who could no longer move. 


A chorus of voices 
rose among them: 
“Water... Water...” }== 


All Hiroshima was burning. 
There were no electric 
lights, but the flames 
lit up everything as 
plain as day. 


It broke my heart to 
see a baby suckling 
at the breast of its 

dead mother. 
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By morning, * 


the city 
had become 
a charred 
wasteland 


Medical aid stations quickly 
ran out of supplies and had 
nothing to offer the injured. 
They overflowed with dying 
people calling out the names 


of loved ones as life ebbed 


from their bodies. 


and more 
bodies lay 
everywhere 


as far as 


the eye 


could see. 


Dehydrated from the 
burns, their bodies 
made them cry out 


— —. for water by instinct. rh ~ 
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‘ When people found the 
scattered aroun ae daredin piles \\} bodies of their loved Ay 
doused them with a ones, they cremated them / 
gasoline, and burned gn \ themselves. Countless * 
them -- thousands 1 pillars of smoke rose 


upon thousands, day Ail : across the smoldering 
after day. SP ruins of the ci 


scattered around I sawa mother hugging £ 
neighborhoods to fight her children tight, trying ‘S 
fires were filled with to protect them from the 
bodies -- of people who | | fire to her dying moment. 
had tried to escape Tears filled my eyes. 
the heat. 


The river was 
jammed with 
corpses that 
drifted back 
and forth with 
the tide. 


At every station, \ 

Hoping to find my the air was thick | 

family alive, I with the sickening / 

searched all the stench of pus and ‘Vj 
aid stations. blood from burns 

and wounds. f\ 


, 
LA 


BES 


Lie 


RUIZ 


4 They lined the 

\ bodies up like tuna 
sy being auctioned at 
the wholesale 
> fish market. 


Ora 
Soldiers and PSS 


fire brigades ies, NE < 
began picking \SX 
up the dead. 


Maggots seemed to appear All they could do Lr The swarming 
from nowhere on the was pick at the Sal, flies would turn | =. ssa: ae re tae I felt like I 
festering flesh, and the maggots with 1 ff \\ your white shirt 7: soseec = YoY Ss EN ee ‘¢ 
victims complained of chopsticks and} fh black inthe  /F*rpsneN SKASS 2 Aa “rs eel oO 
the itching and the pain. wait for death. NT A): blink ofan 4.3% VN ‘S) tae As een 


Sob... My Mama and \\ Wy ] aH Hil | So I kept whipping ZE me family at the aid 
Papa were overrun \ vs | | a couple of towels re) oBe ditiane, T henaH 
by maggots and LAN ae 5 \ / around measT Sati &f ; di ins in the 
they swelled up like Ne 4 WAS : Y walked through War - es tg eine 

balloons and died... 7 Ap mA te ; the ruins. 
ger) 


I soon found the 
bodies of my entire 
family. They had been 
crushed under the 
house and burned 

to death. 


Thick f : = 2 = Since that day, \\ \\ , YY f Everything had 
ick swarms o = = 3 


; The maggots feeding _| time has stood WY » LG been taken from 

flies choked the za, off the countless dead still for me, and Zi me, and all my 

air everywhere = A . bodies throughout the the seasons Yi); #2 hopes and dreams 

over the ruins. 5 : city all grew into flies. have ceased hp A were destroyed. 
to advance. 


But even after taking 
everything, the atomic 
hellfest was not yet 


The radiation penetrated \f 
the bodies of the healthy ]# 


soldiers who came to 
dispose of the dead, | 
and of relatives 
searching for their 
loved ones. ffl F 
BI J 


The bomb continued 
its cruel depredations 
through the radiation 
it left behind, in the 
earth and in the rain 
that poured from the 


Later, these people, too, 
were dragged into hell 
when they were suddenly 


Mercilessly, the 
aftereffects struck at 
those who had finally 
regained some hope and 
were trying to get on 
with their lives. 


Ugly keloid scars 
disfigured kind and 
lovely faces, inflicting 
eternal pain on their 
owners. 


I have fought back. 
When I heard that 
taking ground-up 
human bones might 
save me, I tried it. 


T have tried 
everything, but 
to no avail, and 

T no longer 

have the 
strength left 
to fight. 


I, too, am among 
those ravaged by 
radiation and being 
dragged back into 


the depths of hell. 
i) eS \ 
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When I heard 
that guzzling large 
quantities of 
alcohol might help, 

I tried that, too. 


This is my plea: 
Destroy this grim 
reaper from hell 
called the atomic 


I can Ss I can never forgive the VSS/ Icannever 
never Japanese and American forgive the 
forgive leaders who abetted the blinding flash 
the atomic | grim reaper by starting that deprived 
ay the war and dropping us of all we 
the bomb. S&S ‘\, hold dear. 


a <a 


I make this plea to all of } We must all join = 
humanity: Raise up your, hands to ensure 
voices and seal off this that this hell-on- 
portal to hell! Now! earth can never 
Without delay! occur again. 


SS 


\ that breeds constant wars and an endless 
Let us pool our : : é ; ; 
d supply of devices with which to kill one 
wisdom and stop 
: another. Let us all work to put an end 
the foolishness J 
to that lunatic world! 


Sob... I want 
my Mama back! 


That damn 
A-bomb! 
That damn 
A-bomb! 


You've read more ®& 
than enough. All that 
book does is remind 

me of what I went 
through. 


Stop it, you It's our job to get 
dummies! Stop \ ia hoy this book to them, 
crying and pull Wall over Japan 


yourselves \ and all over the 
together! \\ world! 
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Congratulations, 
Mister! Your 
book is finally 

done! 


SOA, 


some spunk, 

and let's get 
on home. 
Come onl 
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Sob... Damn shit-ass bomb! Still >> I See ie cone 
making us suffer after all this time. om Paty wake Up: 
Give me back my Papa, damn it! Give ea dg! eyes 
me back Shinji and Eiko and Tomoko! : and look at your 


Something's 
wrong! He's 
not breathing! y 


© Hey! What's the big idea? 
You told us to stop crying, 
and now you're bawling 
more than anyone! 
No fair! 


y SSS SY 


Mister! % ; Y ‘ / 4 i e OB Wy Gasp... You're 
Hey, Mister! GY / T tc « f //-~— right! His 
ni // —~S ph oy uae 


yj 
ty, 


this, Papal GIy 
I'm not 

gonna let you 
die on us 


What're 


man's dead. you doing, 


He's dead. 


Just when & 
we finally too late. I 
got the \SEeas never got to , 
book 
finished... \s 
\— a» 


Papa! All this 
time you've been 


looking forward f, 


to seeing your 


book in print! 


I've gotta cage: ¢ Look, Ryuta, I know 
SA show it to yf once Soa just how you feel, 
‘ Dy but you've done all 

you can. It's no use. 


eerie 
"e, 
#, 


Saas 


If you die, we'll be left 
without a father again. Z) 
We'll have to go back 
to running from the 
orphan hunters! 


You've gotta 
live on and 
on as our 
father! 


\ \P His heart's 
beating) AWAY $ started 


; cs . | bil = It's beating 
5 ba» ° : “|. | = i beating! 4“ aan : 
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Haw haw! Look 
at that, Gen! 
Good thing I 
didn't give up! 4 


When you pounded 
on his chest, it 
must've shocked 
his heart back 
into motion! 


Come on, 
Mister, 
open your 


Hah hah hah! 
Cheer up, 
everybody! 
Papa's come 
back to life! 


We got your 
novel printed, 
just like we 


Gen, he's telling 
us he sees it! 
He understands! 


No, no, 
no, you 
stupidhead! 
You've gotta 
pump that 


Dammit! 
Is it really 
no use? Are 

you really 


His heart's 
stopped... 


You can't Come back 
die! You to us, 
can't die! Mister! 


It's no use. 
His heart 


Sob... Now we're of 


orphans again! 


What we need 
to do is send 
his book all 
over Japan and 

the world! 


y Vy, 


Wit 


It's from 
Look, Ryuta, I think he put every 
see this when the || last bit of strength 


bruise on A old man he had into that 
my wrist? e 


grabbed us. grip as a way to 


encourage us. 


Ryuta, stop : \! telling us to keep our Y 
whimpering. It's pee = Don't bea Jerk, He was pouring 4\, spirits up and not let 
not like you to | ISSN Gen! How do you his lifeblood YY anything defeat us 
be so weepy. | |iLiGc TAN expect me to into us, because he'd still 


feel when 
Papa's dead?! be with us! 
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You blockhead! Mp He lives on in the book he wrote. 
The old man A And through that book, he'll keep 
inayee dead, pe, ‘ speaking to people! 
ut he's gonna 
live forever! 


You need to 

That's what feel that |. 
I felt he was way, too, and 
telling us. stop being so 


Isn't that 
right, \ 
Mister? 


What's that? What's that? When 
Ryuta mopes around with such a 
long face, he looks more like an 

idiot than ever? I see, I see. 


What's that? What's that? 
When Ryuta smiles he 
looks the best of all -- 

handsome, brilliant, and 
angelic? 


Hey, didja 
hear that? 
He said, 
“That's 
exactly 


And he 
Says you 


What's that now? 
He should keep 
on smiling just 

like that? 


You better 2S 

cut that out, 
Gen, or I'm (2 
gonna get 


| AW Now, don't you feel 


a whole lot better, 
Ryuta? Laugh it 
up! Laugh it up! 


‘\ 
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What's that now? 
When Ryuta gets mad, 
he looks like a moronic 

pervert? I see 


Ha ha! You 
fall for it 
every time. 


Ww We | XU // 
Okay. \ : \4 Wee gettaiuet Several days Iter... 
everybody, FA\\ = )) s, the old man's ‘ 
let's get ain) oo ! ff ) \( book to as many 
to it! , LW people as we can. 


Awright! Red roof ona green 
p Let's get hilltop... 
(eX 2 cracking! A bell tower shaped 
iS like a pixie hat... 
The bell rings, /7 
/ ding-dong-ding... 4 


<H , 


Darn. I came 
because I heard 
you were giving 
out a really good 


Hey, ding-dong-ding... ; The old man's travels have begun, Ryuta. hy 
Hey, ding-dong-ding... ———- He'll be proud to know his book is telling £ \V° WO) 
f people the truth about the war and the \% a y{ what'll 
5 ~~ yd happen. 


What're 
you doing?! 


[ 


a 


W-what's going on? fj 
Thaven't done =f 
anything. Get <i 
your paws off me! \ ii 


Damn! They € 
must've found 
out I ran away 

from the 


ig) 
P Shaddup! 
iy 
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Hell if I'm 
gonna let ‘em 
take me back 


You bastard! What 

do you think you're 

doing? What do you 
want with us anyway? 


Dammit! Where're 
these Yankee : 
bastards taking us? 


That's weird. I 
thought for sure N I'm scared, Gen. 
they'dsendme QAM Whaddaya think 
back to the JAA they'll do to us? 
reformatory 
in Shimane. 2 <\ 


S$ going 


on? Why're 
they bringing 
us to a place 

like this? 


— 
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't suppose 
re gonna haul 


us off to America 


You don 
they 
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eat, I wouldn 
mind. Hee hee... 


' 


give me plenty to 


Ryuta. 


s the last place 
d want to go! 


’ 
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Stop scaring me 
That 


hell would 
they bring 


us here?! 


Japanese! 
Why're you 
dressed like an 

American? 
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Japanese, { 
I'm 
American. 
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That's right. ‘ : 
Tm I'm going to ask 

7 Lieutenant | | YOU Some questions, 
Mike and I want you to 

answer me straight. 


You mean 
you're a 


If you lie to me or ene 
give me any trouble, “can't 
I can't guarantee [ guarantee 
your safety. You /“® 
got that? 


I want to 
know who's 
responsible 

for this book. 


Ze 


Don't give 
me that crap! 
A bunch of 
kids can't put 
out a book 


I just want 
3 to know who 

. produced 
St \\), this book! 
e 


You mean to 
say you wrote /J 
this whole 


Where's your 
father now? 


That's right. He's 
up there on high 
having a nice 
peaceful rest. 


Do you take me 
for a fool? Get 
smart with me, 
and I'll make sure 
you regret it! 


All I'm saying is, 
our Papa is dead! 


Radiation from 
the A-bomb you 
Americans dropped 
turned him into this! 


hafta hit 
me for? 
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It's one of Papa's 
bones. We each 
have one as a 
keepsake. 


Shut your trap! Writing 
and publishing about the 
A-bomb is forbidden in 
Japan right now, and so 
is talking about it in 
public assemblies! 


We would never © ‘ 
grant permission “ 
for a book like 


Why are you 
so angry 
about this 
book anyway? 


This is a 
serious 
offense! 


What's wrong with = 


writing about the 
true horror of 
the A-bomb? 


You have to 
have U.S. 
permission 
for all those 
things! 


gotta be 
kidding! 


How can I shut 
up, after what 
that horrible 


Because of the dirty 

sneak attack Japan 
made on the American - 
base at Pearl Harbor. 


ihe YT i 


Na Hs 


ait al E 
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Why ali 


After dirty tricks 
like that, you 
Japanese have no 
right to complain 
about the A-bomb. 


That's enough! 
Japan 
deserved 
ee ng 


can compare the 

attack on Pearl 
Harbor with 
Pew, the A-bomb. 


say 
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If you read that book, Mister, 
you should already know the 
awful things the bomb did to 

the people on the ground. 


I've had 
all I can 


I'm talking 
about babies 
and little 
kids and old 


In fact, you should be 
grateful we used the 
bomb and put an end 

to the war. 


There's no way you 


You're just 
grabbing at an 


you dare call 
me Mister! I'm 
Lieutenant 
Hirota! 


Y-you 


\ 
dle 


You just wantedto 4 
The bomb destroyed i : test your new weapon 
their houses and i before the war was 
everything else in | . over. You're a bunch 
their lives, too. oS ; 


hundreds of thousands 
of innocent people -- 
all turned into 
monsters and killed. 
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Mililenes 
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1 i | 
\ | | | 1) @ Wo And the stain Ithat's If we shut up, you'll 
) 7 ; of your crime [) right! think nothing of using 
will never go AW D the A-bomb again! 
away! Don't you 
forget that! 


a 
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4 \\\ IY Vi 

atl lia : Hy li We couldn't 
Did any of 4 v\ | \ r \: let that stand to see 

that happen . : | Jay iS happen. that kind of 
at Pearl we Wee) || ey suffering 
Harbor?! £ 


And on top of that, 
it spread radiation 
everywhere. Even the 
people who survived the 
bomb are suffering and 
dying from it today. 


What if someone dropped an A-bomb on America, 
and your children and parents were turned into 
monsters and killed like that? I guarantee you'd 

feel the same way I do now. 


Atomic HM 


rf 
weapons have “J yf g| If it helps make Beggars from eight hundred 2 


provinces, stand with their 1) (7 | | Damn America! The bomb 
bowls at the gate! Hey, ANY i was an evil crime, and you 
Mister! Give us some cash! /} | should be apologizing for it! 
Give us enough to fill a 
basket! Hey hey hey... 
7 ig 4 


li | > 
ae: 


that happen, we'll 
publish as many 
books like this 
as we can. 


to be abolished, il 
no matter J Yf 
what it takes! 
—w 


You don't Apologize to the 


hundreds of 
thousands of 
survivors who are 
still suffering from 
the aftereffects! 


Apologize to the 
hundreds of thousands 
of people you maimed |@ 
and killed in Hiroshima \% 


We're not gonna just 

Ls sit around and let you 

estimate KO Yanks have your way. 
us, Mister! You got that? 


Do you punks 

really think i Hah! What're 
you're going i do? 
to get off PC Reyes 
scot free 
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I don't 
like the 
look in 

his eyes! 


Hey! What're 
you locking us 
in here for? 


Since you refuse to 


cooperate, we're going to E : —- Moron! Whaddaya 
put you through a little ? : I Pants- think they're SX 
thought modification. . i" aA ah ; wetter! gonna do to «\ 
a . Buf _ us, Gen? 


Like hell! You'll 

never get us to : : ) ‘ 
yousee\ 7 = see Things T think I'm going 
things: (fess 5 ) differently, to enjoy this. 
differ- » ) y ; i| | T like you guys. 


\ 


TQ Those Yankees have 


D-don't E\\ (pY-yeah! « no scruples about 
scare US, \ \\ an\\\i doing terrible 
Mister! CQ ona 


things -- even to 


K little kids like 


They wanted me to 
_ become their spy, 
but I refused. 
MK _You're looking at 
SW the results... 
re ee ed 


SA 


If you don't | 
cooperate with | 

them, they 

torture you. 


| \\ Wi, They probably Ha ha ha ha! What 
FI i R \G_ want to make you good would kids 


Z > Y) into spies, too. like us be as spies? 
BD7 WK 


Groan... You're 
going to get 
the same 
treatment I 


Wh-who & happened to 
are you? | you? You're 


Don't laugh. <P f Z 
They don't SEY, Don't 
show any “ge : scare us, 


The Cannon Agency 
is running roughshod 


mercy, f yf| Mister. all over Japan 
even with 74 right now. 


children. 


A special operations 
team that runs covert 
actions for American | operatives 
interests. It's named “Tw \ are vicious 
after its director, \i\\ \ as hell. 
Colonel Jack Cannon. — b: 


\ I saw them 
| || savagely beating 
a boy in Tokyo. 


Yeah. They've been moving me 
from one place to another 
ever since they caught me. 
They may eventually kill me. 


They seize people who've returned 
from Soviet territory, even minors. 
They handcuff and blindfold them, 
and take them to U.S. bases to 
turn them into spies. 


If you refuse, they have 
all kinds of ways to make 
you change your mind. 


then they punch 
and kick you. But 
that's just Ge 

|_ the start. 


Then they beat ain 4 A ai strip ap 
you with a rubber ro . / nee. LA 


club called a 


They chain your K& 


arms and legs 
to a steel bed 


you with {LY 


electricity. 


acell filled 
with water so 
you're forced to 
stand and can't 
ever sleep... 


V Y They put a gun 
\ to your head and 


By) 


\ 


water over 
your head. 


Oe 
/ W WAA ATA 
VALI) AY ) AN 


and they leave 
you there day 
after day to 
break you, 
body and 


Many go mad 
from the pain, 
or even kill 
themselves. 


But if you 
beg for 
mercy and 
agree to 


Ny : “I 
iat 


I zg 


they suddenly 
start treating 
yl you like a VIP. 


WY, 


parachute \ * 
jumping, 


and load you onto a 
spy ship disguised as 
a freighter to take 
you to Korea as an 
American agent. 


Why to Probably because Ss i Re cscain 
y 0 oS there's gonna beawar, Z< 


¥ / é ; 
Korea? aN and they're gathering sonendesten ty 
intelligence for that. i = the Americans iin 
Tokyo, were a water 
dungeon and numerous 
instruments of torture. 


Years later, in 1953, 
knew the We can't let the oe Agen 
: pm Americans ' was finally expose 
| | em get awa 
Gent. Big ron JZ were doing sith it! ; after the author \ 
stuff like \y toe oe et y was } \ 
that. $ 7 kidnapped and detained \ 
< is . secretly for more than 
7 ae a year. 


. 


Japan's in no e 

position to 4 GHQ* controls the sa : ¢ % 
protest right 4 entire country, so the tip of the iceberg. 
now. America ‘ there's no way for Several hundred other | 
beat us in the \ us to fight back. Japanese had been 
taken to the Iwasa 
Mansion and were 
never seen again 


\/ And their bases 
| are outside the 
4 reach of Japanese 
\; law, so they can do} |\ 
whatever they want] | — 
tous there and | 
Japan can't say 
a thing. 


It's all cloaked 

in secrecy and 

carried out in 
the dark. 


Hey, Gen, sounds like 

> I'm really we're really gonna get it } 
getting for spreading information 
pissed the Americans don't want 

known about 


Dammit! We can't 
let the Americans 
walk all over us. 


But we've 
had all we ~ 
cantake > 
of wars! ¢ 


gotta get 
out of here. 


They're about to 
suck Japan into 
some stupid war 
America wants 
to fight. 


who suffer and 
die whenever 
there's a war. 


Heh heh... I think I'm going 

to enjoy this... We're going 

to put you through a little 
thought modification... 


ill! Ss 

ia = 
— 
— 


Mii \ 
i) iy We gotta 16 
QW> run! We = \ 
be: in nese Gr p gotta runl( 7 
i-yi-yi-yi-yil “S 


Running's not 
gonna do us any 


good unless we get out of 


can get out of on this fix? 7 
this room first! ey 
n 


p” 


You think 
they're gonna 
torture him 


W-what'd you 
stab yourself . 
in the arm for? \ 


you guys do 
it, too! 
A i 
Ay SGA = Ni ‘ 
ms ion cil Ie LAS 
‘ eS setae 


( 
uy. 
\ — 


fame, 


You blockhead! <~_ @@MN\ /- 285) Uh-oh. If he's babbling 


I'm fighting for 
love and justice 
and truth, and 
you say my blood 
looks awful? 


about love and justice 
and truth, he's really 


© gone off the deep 


end! 


Pull yourself 
together, Gen. How's 

your poor mama gonna 
feel when she hears 


Poor guy. He's 
so scared of 
the torture, 

he's gone mad! 


This is our 
escape 
strategy! Hurry 
up and smear 
yourself with 
blood. ¥ 


perfectly 
sane, you 
idiot! 


We act like we're sick J. wn ~ 


and spitting up blood. <\y |}, 


Then we look fora \i 
\ 
: AY \ 
for it. \ : 


Why didn't 
you say so 
in the first 


chance to make a run 
ae 


eee 
AY \\\ 
A 
SAN SAN 
AY ollS if 
SOY \ 
Nes =~ NARS We sure aren't 
& — gonna get 
= ‘. Ni anywhere as long §¢ 
yo as we're locked up } 
\ S OWT net in this room. 
( Oh! T ge 
Se ¢ it now! 
Vee 
»»> 


Ready? We've 


gotta act like 
we're ina 
really bad 


\\ mm, ) ‘ 


You got it! When 


t comes to faking 
people out, you're 
looking at a pro! 


4 What's going 
y) on? They're £ 
» It hurts! 1 |<. | | spitting blood 
) Tt hurts! @}:|| \| | and writhing 


Not happy, | Be serious! If we Aye aye 

numbskull! don't get out of here, @® sir. My 
What did I tell || | they'll torture us and | apologies. 
you just now?! force us to be spies. 


Get them 
to the 
nfirmary. 


Someone , Weg h 
please help! ce aN a S| WAG mI . 
My stomach's \ : : 

killing me! 


Oh, the pain, 
the pain! 


Ai-yi-yi! Help! ; 

My stomach s I'mpretty 
feels like it's ' smart after 
ripping apart! ing./ all, aren't I! 


Hold it! 
Where are , 
you taking 
those kids? 


How about \e 4) | I-L'm fine! 
you? Where ae | | I don't feel 
do you hurt? ZK any pain! 

é Not a bit ! 


My. Groan... My f Sniffle... I feel like a 
yeni nm es really in SVS{\, stomach! It f Ba 1 | fool. I even cut myself 
; terrible N\\e feels like it's Ty ¥ | to get out of here, and 


You're faking illness [ being torn look at all the good 


in order to escape. 


bastard's R 
too sharp. Whe» BN ANN 
We can't \ \ 


Sounds like that 
guy's really 
getting it bad. y 


And pretty soon I'm s-scared! I guess all that's 
we're gonna be I'm gonna go out left is to train 
getting it, too. | of my mind! ourselves to 
What'll we do?! : take the 

EES torture. 


Yeah. So we don't It's like learning 
feel the pain as Ani how to fall in 
much when we Judo. You roll 
get beaten. ; & with the throw 
: - instead of 
resisting. 


e 


That sounds 

like some- It might Hurry up & 
thing worth help, for and teach 
knowing. ASS 


Ready? I'm gonna whap you on the 

butt, and you have to pull away at 

the instant I hit you. If you take 
it straight on, it'll crack your 
tailbone. They used to teach 
EX this in the Army. 


ANN ] ety 


But you have 
to scream 
louder, like it's 

unbearable! 


Atta boy, 
Musubi. 
You're 

pretty good. 


You Ha ha hal! ‘Course 

Ont ea T am, thanks to 

real pro, my great 
reflexes! 


2 BRN: it! 


That's the 
idea! You're 
really getting 

the hang 


Way to 
go, 
Musubi! 


It's the 
master 


Oww! Why'd you Y 
have to hit so 
hard? That 
really hurt! 


Shut up! You have to 
know what it really 
feels like if you want 


to learn to roll with . 


the punches. 
os 


is 4 
wr, SX 
ae AD 


No wonder 
you sounded 
so real. 


Ack! Not 
on your 
life! 


show you what 


YoU) Xa 

° Nooo! 
rm T don't 
y wanna! 


Don't hit 
me! It'll 


How's this? ‘7 } 
How d'you : 

like being hit qj 
for real? | 


That's not fair, <j Shut up 
Gen! Now you'v and stop 
made me mad! ¢ 


Lf 
(Ha ha! Go at 
it, you guys! 
This is fun! 


Looks like 
they really | | thought I good to me 
have gone could use if they've 
out of their] | themas me B\ gone 


Yj j HM 
itll, 
HH 
\ NN 


i 


I've got no use 
for those punks 
anymore. Go dump 
‘em somewhere. 


} 


LS 


GLE 


BZ 


KSINR oS” 


REN 7 

NAQAY 

NN ZS 
Cy 


COUN EEN | 
aie 


a scab 1 Wonder why 
g they suddenly 


ourselves to ) 
take the torture decided to let 


was a complete A 
waste. 


Ne \ = 

No kidding. Anyway, I sure didn't know \3 

was close, let's get on back to the Yankees were PS neither. 
though. It Hiroshima before doing such terrible ‘5 
coulda been they change their things here in 


: I’m gonna 

Y-you're ) You better not } blathering. It makes me “7p. finda ii 
be planning to J Just get out re y mad, and I'm not Leh a 
shoot us from and scram. wn? LC gonna keep quiet , them a 

behind. e about it : lesson or 
‘ — two. 


1s? 


. SS 
== Sal alae 


GER 


ny ae 
Mm Hahaha gf 


= You're really & 
Gay / }\\ 


Ont 


Sign: Taxi 


Who d'you “Y¥ " 
think you are, S"' FE" 


laughing at a 
guy's misery?! /~( 


What're 
you so 
mad about, 
anyway? 


Right, like a 
kid having a 
tantrum! 


‘Cuz you were 
acting funny. 


Those bums 
ruined my 
precious car. 


No, it did 
> not break 
down! It got 


They were jealous 
‘cuz I made more 
than them, so they J 
sabotaged me. 


sabotaged! 


They put 
sugar into my 
gas tank, the 


a 


Drop two or three sugar cubes 
into the tank, and they mix with 
the gas and melt like candy in 
the engine. It gums everything 
up and burns the engine out. 


You mean sugar 
can ruin a car? 


The car's 
useless once 
the engine 
poops out. 


\i> Ha ha ha! 
It sure is! 
Bits hilarious! 

5B 


How dare you 
laugh?! This is a 
matter of life or 
death! My whole 
family depends 


Boo hoo! Damn 
those dirty 
rats! How 
could they do \ (fim 
this to me?! J qu) 


He's given 
me an idea. 


What? 
Hurry up 
and tell me! 


We're gonna make all the American 
jeeps and trucks running around 
Hiroshima poop out. Damned if 
I'm gonna just sit by while the 
Americans walk all over us! 


Yeah. Is it 
something fun? 
Or about food? 
Come on! Spill it! 


Rats. So you're 
not talking about 
getting lots of 


All you ever think 

about is eating! 

You've got a one- 
track mind. 


Ahem! The way I 
see it, it's in Japan's 
interests to make 
American jeeps and 
trucks break_down. 


Well, when their motors go bad, 
they'll pay Japanese mechanics to 
repair ‘em. Japan makes a profit. 
It's good pe economic policy, 

don't you know? 


Look around you! Our people * 
lost everything in the war, 
jobs are scarce, and millions 
are struggling without any 


My economic plan will 
bring relief to many 
of those people. 


hope for the future. 


I, Gen Nakaoka, Pride Minister of 
the Lost War Party, pledge to 
fight for the helpless! Hear me, 
O workers of the world! Crush the 
Yankee jeeps and trucks! 


=< 7\ My compliments, Pride 
Minister Nakaoka. A 
» \ most impressive speech! 


What do i Sn ae 
you say, AO D Let's 


- | | I : . | Lf 
Musubi? ip) do it! Yi 


Ryuta? 4 
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But what do 
you need all 
these sugar 
cubes for? 


Uh... Well, let's 
just say it's a 
secret. It's safer 
for you that way. 


y | 


Hey, no eating, a 


you dummy! We 


won't have enough \ 
left for our plan! 


Sorry to trouble 
you again, Mr. 
Pak. I hope you 

don't mind. 


Don't worry 
about it, Gen. 
T'll help you 
anytime. 


It's a secret, 
~/ it's a secret, 


NCS 
J 


Hmph! Can't 
take my eye 
off of you for 
a second! 


own 


path... 


Whatever fate puts 


p 


This is JOKR, JOKR, Hiroshima’'s 

number one radio station! Bing- 
bing-bing bo-o-nngg! It's 12 noon! 
Ding-ding dong-dong ding! Ta-daa 
de-dum de-duml, , 


il 


~~ —<ou 
«te 


Y 
~ Wi 
yj 
y) 


=4 


Hope all you hungry folks across ‘¥ 


the country are enjoying a nice 


Sunday afternoon. It's time for : 


our weekly amateur singing 
contest! 


=) 7 


=) 


Our first contestant will sing “Ona 
Foreign Hillside." As I watch the 
setting sun... DING! Thank you for 
coming! Contestant number two, 
“Tokyo Boogie.” Tokyo boogie-woogie... 
DING! Thank you for coming! 
Contestant number three, “Soran 
ya-t 


En 
Org, 


Hee hee... 
Gen's such 


Man, this is 

such a waste PON 

of perfectly KxS\h} 

good sugar! f% 
Ze. 


Ha ha ha! Cf pe Bing-bing- “Cz 
We're Hf, bing bo-o- BF 
’) nngg. It's 


licking the sugar 
cubes again. Hurry 

up and put ‘em in 
th mwit! 


Bing-bing- 
bing bo-o- 
nngg. Three 
o'clock! | 


We have some announcements to 
make. Distribution of today's catch 
will begin shortly. Bring a pot and line 


Next, the returnees bulletin. I will 
read a list of the repatriates who 
arrived at Maizuru Harbor today. 

Arriving from Sakhalin is Mr. Magoichi 

Ota, originally from Hiroshima, and 

Mrs. Ryoko Hanagawa, hometown not 

Le 


SN 
aay 
Ss : ~ 


v 


the comedy 
stylings of 
Entatsu & 
+ Achako._| 
ae OG 


“Man, oh, man, have you noticed how prices have soared lately?" 
“You bet I have. It's kite season." “What do you mean?" 
“Prices are high as a kite!" “Ba-da-boom! Give me a break!" 


Bravo, 
kid! 


Bravo! /} 


And now a word from his majesty, the 
emperor: “Regretfully, we have farted. 
We command you, our loyal subjects, 
to hold your noses and take cover." 
Crackle, snap, pfft... Oops, it appears 
we have lost our signal. 


Hold the 
applause, you 
dumb Yank. 
You're in for 


Nigar : 
i & a surprise. 
Yn Se Tmt 
AY, 
Sy \ 
SAN 
‘\ 


This concludes 
our broadcast 
day at JOKR, and 
the joke's on you! 


This is JOKR, JOKR, we have 
recaptured our network signal. 
Tonight's Evening Star program 

features the bright star of the week, 

Mr. Haruo Oka, famous for his song 


Don't cry, little dove! 
Why oh why do you 
cry? Because I'm so 

hungry, that's why 


reason for tears, If I don't eat, 
T will surely die, 
And if I die, I'll 


never know love. 


Why do you cry 


os 


: Bing-bing-bing bo-o-nngg. 
\ Good! Let's This canclugles our 
Oe Re: > broadcast day. Good night! 
on Let's all hope for a better 
= tomorrow! 


I'm really 
> wiped out. 


“Twenty- 

How many 

jeeps and one. Not 
too 


trucks did SS shabby 
NY ’ 


Hey, did you notice how 
American jeeps and trucks 
were breaking down all over 
town today? I wonder what 

that was about. 


TN 


ry : 
il i 


| 


stuck it to 
‘em good, 
didn't we! 


up every tool of 
war I can find. 


I'm gonna foul —_— 


Ha ha! That felt 
great, didn't it! 
Now let's head home. 


D'you think sugar 
would do the same 
thing to battleships 
and airplanes and 


I'm with you, 


‘Cuz I do ll 
ever wanna Waren Gen! Those 


~ Yanks need 
“<S 
have war \S +obe 


taught a 
lesson. 


Yeah, home 
sweet home! 


, Bang bang the 


C the breeze... 


aR 
Wry C 


] y, = ‘Moonlight Monday : 


>) FA 
Ss 
fire on Tuesday, al 
, water on Wednesday, -—~ 


fried his balls <<, 
ZO 5 on Friday! — ad 


> watches 'em 
swing and 
almost busts 


badger's balls 
knocking in 


a \\YtF Mama's all 
Are you really qe better! Mama's 
all better? | a sickness is 


I asked you r ‘i “ } : 
first. I've urrah! ci } | Mame as 
prt Yippee! q i 4 = beter! 

worried. Banzai! a 


supposed to 
be in bed in 
Where were i 
you, Gen? You 
know I don't 
like you to be 
gone so long 
without a 


The doctor said I was all 
better and I could check 
out. So I came home. 


“7 Mama's gonna 
be here at 

\ home with us 

from now on! 


mes 


so things 
won't be so 


Gen, I know I've 
put you through & 
alot,butnow 


You have to 
promise not to 
get sick again, 
Mama! Okay? 


through the 
tough times. 


x 


Goodness. Why 
on earth do you 
keep saying 
“Mama, Mama"? 


Tee hee heel QQ \\\ 
Stop that, “< 


Gen, it tickles! <~ > \\ Vij 


I was 
worried, 


I'm blessed 
to have such 
wonderful 
children. 


eo" 


ey 


He went to buy 
a sea bream to 
celebrate 
my recovery. 


But I'm concerned 
about Koji. He hasn't 
written once since he 

went off to work in 
that coal mine. 


py 


Aw, he'll probably 
walk in one of 
these days with 

piles of money 
= he's made! 


Hey, I want to get something I've got it! 
to help celebrate, too, Mama. All you have g 
Tell me what you'd like. is that same 


And shoes, too. 
You need to get 
dressed up 
more, Mama! 


hold you 
to that, 


I don't need 
anything. Just 
having you 
kids here with 


i Vf All right, 
I mean it, Mama! rig 
; all right, 
I'm really gonna ¢ 


Yiy T | * 
buy them for you. gad 
Vy 


Your noodles are ready, SS 
Gen. Eat them before 
they get soggy. 


BZ 


6 
7 


Yippee! It's been so long 
since I ate your noodles, 
Mama. Your noodles are 
the best! 


mA 


baaack! 


\ 


Ll/ iy WAS 7 
Ha ha! Look at this LUMLILN EA Oh, my, that's 
aa > a beauty! It 


2D 
great-looking sea ry 
bream I got, Mama. : } must have cost 


di 


That's not true. 
I've been doing 
lots of stuff, 
good stuff, 
important stuff! 


All you ever 
do is play 
around. 


Isn't it great 
that Mama's 
all better?! 


Moron! While you were 
out running around 
having fun, I was 
collecting and selling 
scrap iron for money. 


Come on, it's time 
to celebrate 
Mama's return. Go 

grill this fish. 


the best 
day of 
my lifel 


Ha ha ha! He's gonna 


You need to sit back and 
take it easy. You shouldn't 
work yourself so hard. 


That's right! 
Leave it to me, 
Mamma. I'm a 
good cook! 


sea bream, ‘\ We want Mama 
youbetter \ to say “yummy” 
grill up with i 
your best 


Just shut 
up and 


a y ] jf 
come with Y 
me! { oy aA Y Yi NY 


A 
ie 


SSS 


= 


— SS 


Tomorrow I'll be happy too. 
tell Ryuta about Everything's 
Mama coming . good again! 


Mamma believes she's really 
been cured. We have to 
keep her believing that 

until she dies. 


It's a lie! 
It's a lie! 


We can never let on 
that she has only four 
months to live. It'd be 
too painful for her. You 

got that,Gen? %, 


Reo MeN: 


It's gotta 
be a lie! 


{ She's feeling 
<. better for 
C now, but it's 


~~ not going to 


Y-you shouldn't 
joke about 
things like this, 
Akira. You're 
making me 
mad. 
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Ny 


You idiot! Who would 
ever joke about 
something like this?! 


T don't want <p 

to believe it At first I 
refused to 
accept it, 


| wi} # f 
[Lian 


But the doctor made himself 
completely clear. He said there 
could be no doubt. She'll die in 

four months. He'd given up all 

hope for her. 
% 


If you say it 
again, I'll punch 
you in the face! 


And it's spread 
to her other 
I) o, Z YY organs, too, so 
iJ Sh ( it's too late to 
operate. 


You have 
to save 


ip = A 
i WH) Y Top 


ign: Kiyohara Hospita 


But there's 
S-so It's true that 


wa! Please, nothing more 
eh Mama has only everything please that today’s 
really four months I could do please tT medicine 
true? to live? for her. 
ZB 
| eo 


It's a lie. 
Tell me 
it's a lie! 


doctor! 
You 


cure my Mama's 
sickness! 


to make you 
understand? 


You old quack! If 
you can't help my 
Mama, why don't 
you just drop dead! 
Who needs you?! 


It's no use. I keep tearing up 
no matter how hard I try. I've 
gotta smile! If I don't smile, 
Mama'll know something's wrong. 


iy 
om 


I went to the 
: public bath for 
Hey, is that you, | | the first time in 
Gen? What's up? | | ages, and boy do 
|_ I feel great! ~ 
xq SS aaa 


TZ, 


¥ Ohyeah? 
I-I'm =\. What for? 

practicing < “. Is it going 

my smile. to make you 


It's all because the Americans 

dropped that damn bomb. The — 

bomb just keeps on bringing us 

more and more pain. It never 
ends! 


Sob... Why do so 
many sad things keep (9 
happening to me? 


——S t 


ao 


> That's easy for 
you to say. How 
am I supposed 
“to be cheerful? 


OF 


NEN Aa 

\ ' I've gotta keep a smile on 
my face so she doesn't 
know anything's wrong... 


Auntie has 
only four 


months W 
to iver Lo) ‘ 


Everything's 
black. All I 
can see is 
darkness 


7 SIASAE 


You're lucky to still 
have a mother you 
can feel sad about. 


The rest of us pee / 
4 ‘os ) y ‘ 
y 1X) 


can I smile 
when I know — 
' she's gonna 


~~ 


You say some 
pretty smart 
things 
sometimes, 


say smart 
things all 
the time, 


I wish I could feel ~ 
sad for my mother * 
like youcan. — ° 


Smile, Gen! Smile and 
laugh and blast all 
those bad feelings 

away. I'll laugh with 


Stop feeling so sorry for yourself, 
Gen! Start thinking about giving your 
mother the best memories you can in 
the time she has left! That's what 


I'm gonna do. She was always so good 
A> 


WAS & 
Be Sorry, Ryuta, 
VST you're right. 


[PEON 


PES SN 


a s\ | 

This is no time : \ \ Mises 

to be whining oy \ | Lay ee 
to myself. = ¢ | 5 


\ | TV ; 
\\ vO} Hee 4 Why dontt'you What kind of 
SS EE) 4, ever thinkof ~ 

; anything but ; 


question is that? I 
an have to work so you 
24 boys can go to school 
work? Y-you i ys g : 
S without worrying 
need to... C= bout anvrhin 
You need to... &s te aban wd ade 


ay 
N 
NS 
ag ts 


Qs. | Akiral How | We hafta let her 
KIN come youre ¥ do whatever she 
/ letting Mama wants, dummy. 
Y i f, ey Yj Y Wy 


Besides, keeping \ 
busy takes her [# 

mind off every- = 
thing, so it's 

good for her. 


Can't you see? 
I've been 
given some 
work to do. 


I was off for so 
long, now I have 

to work that 
much harder. 


My, my! It's 
been so long 
since I 
painted clogs. 


SSSSsssq 


EES 
= 9 


\ \ 2d) 


Le 


I was remembering 


the first time I f) 
met your father. aS 


: 
PA 2) 
park 


| eT 


iN 


=a 


The go-between arranged In those days, parents 
a formal meeting for us made all the decisions, 
at my house, and I was and the bride and 
waiting nervously for it groom didn't even 

to start, wondering what get to see pictures 

my future husband of each other 
be like. 


were really hot 
for Papa, weren't 
you, Mama! 


I bet you and 
Papa fell in love 
way before 
you even got 
married. 


I took a peek 
into the room 
where we 
were supposed 
to meet. 
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To my great shock, 
the man was 
completely bald! 


S 


Tp 


WT LT 


SSS 
I started wailing 
that I didn't 
want to have 
the meeting, I 
didn't want to 
get married. 


NNW, 


@ 


I couldn't believe 
@, I was going to be 
forced to marry 
aman like that. 


q 
My parents yelled | ~ 
at me that it 
would be too rude 
to back out now. 


But I cried that 
I'd rather die than 
marry a man like 
that, and started 
throwing things... 


Considering 


sorry to be so how late I am, 
late. I got held I deserve to 
up ona little have things 


) thrown at 


I-I 


thought It turned 


out the 

bald man & 
was the go- 

between. #7 


When they found out 
what I'd thought, 
everybody had a 
good laugh. I was 
so embarrassed! _ 


You were a 
little too 


Your father was just back 
from Kyoto, where he'd studied k 
traditional Japanese painting ——<—<— dumbass! 
and lacquer work. He was really ; wae 
sharp and handsome. | 


After we got married, we had 
such a good time in Kyoto on our 
honeymoon. I'd never been out of 
Hiroshima, so everything looked 
new and different to me... 


I wish I 
could visit 


Let's do that, 
Mama! Let's go 
to Kyoto! I'll 
take youl! 


rk: 


‘ese 


I learned so 
much from 
your father. 
Important 


If); D 

” W-what kind of important 
ZF. things, Mama? What kind 
of frightening things? 
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Come on, Mama. 
Tell us the things 
you learned from 


Actually, that 
was nothing. The 
military controlled 
everything in 

those days. 


like how important 
it was to oppose 

the war, but also 
how dangerous. 


I know about that. 
I remember how 
Papa got arrested 
and beaten up by 
the police. 


People called him a 
traitor, and the 
Neighborhood Chairman 
and everybody gave us 

a real hard time. 


They constantly beat the 
drums of war. It's for 
the emperor, it's for the 
country, they said. You 
got in big trouble if you 

raised a protest. 


The special 
Your father had a friend named thought-control 
Sugita who wanted to change that. | | police were 
He tried to open people's eyes by constantly 
writing plays opposing the war. trying to catch 
hi p 


managed to stay 
one step ahead 
of them as he 
spread his 
i message. 


Why would / There was this terrible law called the 
the police 


when TTT \ Peace Preservation Law that gave the 
catch Me alll } police authority to round up anyone who 
: ss opposed the war or complained about 
the government. 


If too many Yeah, I guess that's 7 Exactly. Nor 
people oppose it makes it not so convenient | for the death 
a war or harder to go merchants who 
criticize the /\ to war, right? || andthe _ profit from 
military. % 


, # Eventually. An : } 
Sugita \ f agent from the their chance, 
couldn't ANS | special police {\/Iqgmf when all of Mr. 
} infiltrated his 4! Sugita's group 
S were gathered. 


y 


The thought police 
stripped them and 
tortured them to 
make them renounce 
their views. 


he was right and refused , 
to give in. So they kept on “ 
torturing him in every way 

imaginable. 


When he blacked 
out they doused 
him with water } 


to wake him up. _/- 7 


Man! The That's right. 
special police They took 
did some away all 
really terrible our free- 

things! 


Your father was 
devastated by Mr. 
Sugita's death, and 

wept that he was 
~_ irreplaceable. 


e : Ta Police Sect 
They beat him day * qv ) 
after day, until gevase\ the end returned his 
his whole bod they corpse they , 
swelled to biice 2 killed claimed he'd eae % F beri vee ahi Ss 
its normal size hi died of a heart 7 = Maemo Sst TC ae 
: ey eS * attack... sy oppose the war. 
te ; Pag 


And that's exactly what happened. 
Cities all over Japan were burned 
to the ground, the country ran out 
of food, millions were killed... and 
then came the atomic bomb... 


And we mustn't We mustn't ever let Japan go back NEA Gen, Akira... You're 
forget that there 5s 


to that horrible dark age. We hss, A the future of this 
were many others “ mustn't let the government make ‘ 
like him, all over ‘ \ laws that allow the police and the \ let it become a 
military to keep us from speaking country that wages 
freely, or to censor films and plays 
(I 


Women could be 
detained at will. And even jj 
if they recanted and were 

released, the stigma 
stayed with them. 


The police continued 

to hound the women 

to make an example 
of them, even 


I worry for 
Ny you -- that you 
could get 


dragged into 
disrupting their SA Zp ¢ ; é 


some terrible 
marriage plans. 


But even when we know ——— No, it's not. That's the most 
how horrible war is, it's =\, important and frightening 
not easy standing up to 7 thing of all. Because people 
war and fighting for are so quick to forget 


peace, is it. DS past suffering. 


| 
HS 


Once the drums are beating and people start cheering for war, it's 
too late. They'll pass laws like the Peace Preservation Law and leave 
you no escape. People get turned into nothing but tools of war. 


So we have to be constantly 
on the alert for when someone 
starts beating those drums... 
and we all have to raise our 
voices together to stop them. 


They may claim it's 
for the good of the 
country, but there's 
always someone 
behind the scenes 
making lots of 


Well, it's 
late. We 
need to get 
to bedl 


T'll never let anyone take us 
to war again, Mama! I don't 
care how big of a big shot he 
is, or how great he makes 

x war sound. 


I've seen with my own eyes what 
war's really like. I saw how the 
A-bomb killed people like they 

were so many insects. War takes 

away everything. 


CanI get ~ 

in the bed 
with you 
tonight, 


You can't be clinging to me forever, 
you know. Sooner or later I'll die, 
and you and your brothers will each 


I know all that, 


but tonight I 
really want to 


sleep with you. 


Well, all right, 

my clingy little 
baby! You can 
get in with me. 


I love the way 

Mama smells... 

and how warm 
she feels. 


Four months from now, I'll never 
be able to feel it again. Four 
months from now, Mama's going 

to be dead... 


Starting tomorrow I'm gonna 

really bust my ass. I'm gonna 

make a ton of money so I can 
take Mama to Kyoto. 


e 
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‘ I have to soak 


up all the 
warmth I can 
while I have 


I'm gonna give 
her lots and 
lots of happy 

memories. 


Can I get 
in with 
you, too? 


giving back 
a little of 


gs 


what I got! A 
=p 


allother side if 


~ Akira, you | 
> jerk. Now 


I guess Akira 
feels the 


same way 


The grief of knowing they = === 
would lose someone they loved > —— 
kept Gen and Akira from sleep ~~~ 


for a long time... They lay there 
listening to the wind howl, telling 
of a change in the seasons... == 
OSS 


es — 
—_ SS! Sy 


has all been salvaged. 
There's nothing left. 


Lage ty 


er SF 


SSN 
y 


to school, 


BS 


I'm of f 


Laws 


¥ No, that's no Y 
good. Not so } 


I could shine 
shoes -- but 
that won't 
make me 


get donations 

chanting the 
prayers I learned 

for Tomoko. 


many people 
are dying 


I could find 
aboatand , 
swipe some 


I've sure 
done a lot 
of things 


or sneak onto 
an American 
base and steal 
some food 
to sell. 


should ask 
Mr. Pak for 
help again. 


But what 
am I 
gonna do? 
This? 

That? 


I shouldn't rely on other 
people. I need to rely on | 
myself. Everybody's 
struggling to get by 

as best they can. 


| There's gotta 


be some other 
way I can 
make money. 


This is the 
emple where we 
have our family 

grave. I didn't 
even realize I 
was heading 


This is where Papa and 
Eiko and Shinji and 
Tomoko's ashes are. 


Please give 
me the 


bey T don't want —_ AMM» I want her 
to put Mama @NN), to keep on 
in here with “ living for a 


you yet. N) ( long time. 
: EX 


Papa! Tell Mama she can't come 
here yet! Work some kind of 
miracle so Mama can get better! 


_ Sob... Please, 

apa and Eiko 
Gh 2 and Shinji 

I beg you. Please. Sj / y, ; and Tomoko! 
5 if Please! 


Please, Papa. 


Wn 


have done 
it. I'm 


Shut your trap! 
You're the one 
who's been 
stealing all 
along, aren't 


Now, now, you 
S don't have to be 


We'll teach 
you to steal 
from us! 


WF 


| |You stole something\ 

that was wortha /\\ 

lot to us, and we're 
gonna make you , 


T figured it was okay to take 2 

it because nobody else would 
want it. And I even left 

something as a token of my 


. . AN 
appreciation. SS » 
NY 


Sly 


really I 
am. I 
won't do 
it again. 


RA RAISE 
ye Hah! You &) 
sh call a bunch 
“ag of green onions 
a token of 
appreciation? 
You take us 


for idiots? 
IY 


C'mon, let's 
pound him 

till he can't 
stand up. 


\ i / ‘ This ain't 
Hey! Stop N° Aararh) OY 2 none of your 

beating upon Ss = Ki business, kid. 
an old man! Pak. | Butt out. 


I'm not about to “ff ~ 
sit by and watch 
you two gang up 
onan old man 
,__ like that! 


* — ‘S Moron! You think 
Cc I'm dumb enough 


=" 
SS 


STB as 
rm 


SAA S777 } 
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Sa 


CS 
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SS 


I'm serious, I 
come into the 
city to collect 
twice a week. 


=; 
SS 
SE 
SS 
mm 


Pant pant... I'm 
much obliged, 
sonny. You saved 
my skin back 

(a 


What were 
they after you 

for stealing, 
anyway? 


That's right. > 

What's the world ji 
come to when you \\\~ 7m 
get beat up for 
stealing poop? 
XJ % 


I'ma farmer, so I 
need lots of manure 
to fertilize my crops. 


So those guys 
were mad at you 4 
for hauling away 


Usually I ask before I start 
emptying somebody's cesspool, 
and I leave vegetables in return. 


But today I didn't ask... their shit? 


Except it's not 
so crazy in these 
times of food 
shortages. 


Everybody's plowing up even 
the tiniest spaces amid the 
ruins to grow potatoes and 
vegetables, just to survive. 


~o 


ys x éc 
7. by eS 
neg ce wae 
POR SR = aS: 
"Row hard || _ The poop 


up for food T haul away 
people are always looks 


WW . . T'll just hit \==7 No, no! Those 

It means all they . Vegetables } Tell you what, \X SS she coho places are 
have toeatis jx are green, W old man, leave |: 73x nnd tai 

vegetables -- no \\ é = it to me. I'll stations. It'll ) (\ out by some- 


rice or meat collect for you. }~ 
or fish. A 


Damn! I'd sure like : ; 2 
i al to dig into a juicy ~ /\ Ree Cy stake out 
steak or some 2 ag <a territory for 
sashimi once in WSS | collecting poop, 
a while. Wy) Helly} Safe OBS ; just like 


poop is green, 
too... ‘cuz all I've 

been eating is 

vegetables. 


\y> i? 


~ $ Ce é AI 


Wow. People 
fight their stupid : fighting turf 
war and turn us wars over poop. 
into a country of We sure do 
vegetable- live in tough 
eaters! 3 


You really 
think you 
can do it? 


Now what am I going But the crops I've \ I thi = ; Awright! 
i F i this whole poo | Well, I'd be much f 
to do? T can't make planted won't grow & business aa =, obliged. How about Youre not 
my rourids with a without fertilizer. funny, but I ‘ I pay you ¥200 a fooling, 
sprained ankle. f guess it’s pretty ; il, say? are you? 


Uh 
[IP make good 
money at 


this. I'm 


“/, ( You've certainly 
“\ changed your 
tune about 
shit, sonny. 


You just sit tight, at 
oldman. Takea \\ 
nap or something. 
T'llbe backin — 


Tf I fill 
all these 
buckets, 


me  'S at your 
? service! Give 


SSS 
SSSR \ 
ue eae 
\ 


\ 
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What're you 
doing with that ry, 
contraption? Have yr 
you gone batty? 


Zo 


<_ 
ac ZB 
GE Vi 


Wy) ff | y J Hee hee... Wait Gert 
You sure do a’ Vi / youwant VASif For good =| You don't 
goinfor & to start Spay business | - wanna just 
some funny ora 2 collecting f/ RUS walk up to 
4 F : the place. 


Hmm. So you Px. : Now, stop bugging me. I need 
’ BSNS . 
really can't 4S A to make shitloads of money 
turn your nose fs R\ © ‘| | so I can take Mama to Kyoto! 
up at shit, eh. 


This isn’t fun and Youdont ‘YX = Thear ya! We need 


wanna mess 
with that 
place. 


lemme help VS = games, you dummy! 
you! It > 4 , It's a serious 
looks like business! 
f| RRS Ah 


a house where no 
one's home to catch 
us and beat us up. 


threw that 
rock?! 


Awright! 
They've got 
a full tank! 


be Hyuk, hyuk! | |Let'stry EY 
You're an evil Ae I've had a lot thot f£ 


genius, Ryuta! \= 


oN 


paceal 


Don't be an idiot! If 

‘ BA it helps me get what 
ee = ” =I need, I'll do any- 
Foraet . <\ thing, even if I wind 

g IN up covered in poop! 


That's our | = z : Better hurry, Gen! 
mark, Gen. ) We'll be in deep shit 
The place if they come home! 


Greetings, good = 
neighbors! The 
poop wagon is at E 
aia —— = dy 
PSS wid Sexi 
SEE ee 


pg 


(el 


y) 
tif 
MA 


Hang in 
there, 


sy 


YN eg 


Pant pant... 
Thanks for 


PR Fos ad) 


I'm working hard to 
get you to Kyoto while 
you can still travel. 


With the two 
other customers 
you brought in, 
we're doing great 

busin 


With another Z EP os Ha ha! Pure 
load of pure “<2 fresh poop! 
fg _\ ‘that's a good 


should be 
thanking YOU, 


Well, we all 
appreciate it. Now 
we don't have to ¢ 


Read 

= = scuttt Dy 
—\ : 

A Sera 


Gen, we've been 
doing this for 
nearly a month 
now. How much 

have we made? 


| 


4 
ne iti 


Three, four, 
five, six... 


= 2a 
Bill: 100 yen 


\] TUB 

300, 301, AD | HF Mesto iecty 
302, 303... oe We' Hp </. i 
' my DP Shit sure ain't 
nothing to 


‘The fare from 
Hiroshima to 
Kyoto should 


Lessee. A third ‘ 
class ticket 
from Tokyo to 


Ahem! Yass, 


Hey Gen! I bet 
we now know “ 


¥31,000 is enough 


the true to get to Kyoto : 
meaning of 9 isn't ol Osaka is ¥640 _ be about 
stinkin’ rich! 


So three round- LIE 
trip tickets for Goo ne 
Mama, Akira, o=-~ 
and me comes 
to ¥3,840. 


Hey, what're 


8 
you fuming Moron! 
What 
about me? 


: Bang bang the 

Sorry, sorry. badger's balls 
Don't have Knocking in 
the breeze... 


Ha hal Oh, Geez, you 
you mean you : forgot all 
wanna go with (ae | about me! 

us, too? IT can't 


le 


Don't you know I think of your 
mom as my own mother? Why 
wouldn't I want to go along on 
the trip that could be her last? 
Are you some kind of idiot? 
Raw 


We've gotta 
get ready! 


I-I'm sorry, Ryuta, 

really I am. E 
Whatever it takes, ~ 
T'll make sure you | 
get to go with us 


Awright! 
Yeah! We're 


CTT OL OE EEE. 
WAL HEERBTE 
zzzea fe te fe 2 
TIT AG fos 
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You need 
to thank 
Katsuko and 
Natsue, 


I feel so blessed. 
Everybody does 
such sweet things 
for me. You all 
make me so happy. \ 


* 


Y We made it 


with some 


We're glad fabric we 
you like it. 


got on the 


Th-thanks, you guys! You're 
amazing. If you can make a 
beautiful dress like that, 
you're ready to open that 
A dressmaking shop! 
4 


D 


Koji? Is 
that you? 


Katsuko! 

Natsue! 
Thanks so much! 
You've made me 


Sniffle... Everybody's ~ 
being so great to us. 
T'll never forget 
their kindness. T'll 


never forget it. 


you get 
back to 


—= 


A 


1 d I went off to 
apologize, Kyushu saying I'd 
Gen. I hope 

you can 


go 
dl 


never sent 
anything. 


I spent my 
money on 
myself and 
just got drunk ¢ 
all the time. 


In the mean- 
time, I left you 
guys holding 
the bag at 

home. I'm so 
ashamed —a(C} 
of myself. =) f 


You came back at just the right 
time, too. I'm gonna take Mama on 
a special trip to Kyoto tomorrow. 


It was a real 
shock when Akira 
told me Mother 

had only four 

months to live. 


I wanted to hurry home to 
be with her during the time 
she had left, but it took me 
a whole month to save the 


igs Never mind all 
: » that, Koji! Just 
come on home! 


You can come, 
too. It's our last 
chance to show 

her how much 

we love her. 


Stop right 

there, Koji! 
VP Say no more. 
a 


That way, you 
don't have to 
feel the least 
bit ashamed. 


If you feel like 
you've failed, 
just start over. 
Don't let it get 
you down! 


T'll give you this 
money. I made it 
collecting shit for 


Take it, and you can 
be the one who pays 
for our trip to Kyoto! 


If we work, we can 

make more money 

any time we want, 
so cheer up. 


happy that 
you're home! 


\V Ha ha! C'mon, 
don't get mushy 
\ on me! We're 
brothers, 


Come on! 
Now you can 
march right 
in the front 


Gen, you're 
a good guy, 
you really 


Mama's been so 
worried about you. 
Show her your 
face and make 
her happy! 


Yippee! We're ) 


going ona trip! l( 
We've gotta get 
ready! Hurry, 


(<a? 


don't you know how _> 


I'm going to make Y/ Ne 
much we waited “\\f\\V) 


a fresh start of 

it, Gen -- standing 
right here on 

| Hiroshima soil... 


a ( 
a 


Don't just stand 
Hlunpaas minappee! <n = He says he's gonna Loire tokina oe 
evecnaee Koji “> take us all ona trip to Kyoto 


tomorrow! 
XN 


come home! 


Ha ha! We've 
sure gota 
great brother, 

don't we? 


Gen! Did you 
say Koji's 
come home? & 


ve. 


Wow, Gen, isn't \ 4 : What all 


And Ryuta's 
coming with 


this great? Mama's 
gonna get to see 
her favorite 


It's perfect 
timing, Mama -- 4 
just when you got \\i} 
a beautiful new /, 


Let's see... five toothbrushes, three 
bars of soap, ten towels, twenty 
bean-jam buns, eight candy bars, 


and my bag just 
kinda filled up. 


The whole family : 
gets to go ona trip day this has 
together. What turned into. I | hs a 


more could I want? wish ab sis gs ~_ yours is mine! 
on forever. Z , S oe = 


Well, it's along ail 
illows>? You' trip. We'll get 
bag youre Ff : need, so don't <{ Pillows? yes worn out if we 
carrying, [Za worry about a something else. don't get our 


| | mighty big \ everything we F You even stole 


xii i i ‘i fi abi 
il Ha 
| Iu 


‘ty 


1 
us 
Nh i) { 


' I know, I know. But 
Choo choo, I promise I won't 


o choo choo! 
V, \ you, so just look the 


other way, okay? 


SSN sCOYou better get FRR 
=| moving, or : 
someone's gonna 


Ha hal 


going to bed. | | |/|_ You should wonder what Go, train 


Tomorrow's Za l\ all hit the } this trip's 
gonna be a }- sack, too! fad gonna be like 
with him Ye eo t of f 
along... a: . A y: 


This could be a eats of 
Mama's very last at damn 


journey before A-bomb. I'm 
never gonna 


forgive that 


Kiyomizu 
Temple. 


Ha ha! 
Quite so, 


=| 


ee, 


aes 5 


When people take a big 
chance in their lives, 
they sometimes say, 

“I'm taking a leap 
from the Kiyomizu 
stage." Now I can 


reel 
By j 


Descending 
passengers, 


[You'd die for 
sure if you 


This sure is a big 
stage. I wonder 
what kind of dances 
they performed 


*Heian period: 


This wasn't 
built as a 

stage for 
dancing. ( 


Maybe they 
played 
baseball. 


(They didn't 
have baseball 
in the Heian 


} > Numbskull! 


a place for 

disposing of 

corpses, by 
throwing 
them into 


There's a picture scroll from the late 
Heian called the Gakizoshi.* It shows 
streets littered with the dead and dying. 
The rich paid the poor to dispose of 
the bodies, and some people made their 
living that way. 


*"Scroll of Hungry Ghosts 


Wow, I never knew 
\\ this was a place for 


’ NS 
aN\ 
SN dumping corpses! 


leaping from 
Kiyomizu when 
they're staking 


their life on 


This place brings back such sweet 
memories. Twenty years ago I stood 
right here with your father on our 
honeymoon... Now that I've seen Kyoto 


I learned 
all that 
from your 
father. 


Soon I'll be able 
to be with your 


father again. us, folks! 


Please 
clear the 


You're looking 
awful pale! 
Are you all 


‘e, ! 
Se Susi, 
wD, 


Koji! Something's 

wrong with Mama! 
We need to get 
her to a doctor! 


lo 
hits 
fs § 
MA 
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I knew something wasn't right 
when they said I could leave, even 
though my stomach pain never 
went away. 


Pant pant... I've known all along -- 
ever since I left the hospital -- 
I didn't have long to live. I was 

prepared for this... 


Stupid Mama! Why 
do you always have 
to take the burden 

all on yourself?! 


But I knew you'd all worry if you 
saw my pain... I wanted my last 
days to be full of laughing and 

good cheer... 


It's all right, Gen. 


all right. You T've lived a full life... 


n-needn't ! tn e been hiding 
hurry : SU, : 2 it all this 
anywhere... xa ; . 


so, so much. You've 
all been so good to 
me. You've made me 


; 
(Ty ~ 
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I want you to live 


No, Mama! You can't 
give up now! You have U l } 
to live! You have to 
live on and onl! 


Vyou. Don't let anything 
beat you down. Do 
you hear me? | 


i 
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Koji... Akira... 
Gen... Ryuta... 
mp Where are you? 


your faces 
anymore. 


Mama! This is cad 
Gen. I'm right 

here! You've 
gotta hold on! < 
Don't give up! 


Mama! Open 
your eyes! 


you drinking 
her blood?! 


This is the blood from the war 
and the bomb that tormented > 
and killed Mama! I'm gonna take > 
it and burn it up inside my body 5 
with my anger! 


forget, and 
T'll never let 
anyone else 
forget, 
f._,, either! 


Your mother must have been a very 

strong-willed woman. I'm amazed she 

was able to travel this far when her 
body was so riddled with disease. 


SY T'l fill out a death 
| certificate. Then you 
can get a permit at 
City Hall to have her 
cremated before 
you goh 


Thank you, Mother. Thank you. 
Thank you for all Thank you. 


you endured while SS Thank you. 
you were bringing < 


good. I can't stand it! 
I can't stand it! 


Don't cry, Akira, don't 
cry. We knew this was 
going to happen. We 
were ready for it. 


If it hadn't been for the war 
and the bomb, you'd never 
have had to suffer so much. 


You'd have had 
so many more 
happy days... 


Gen go, 
Akira? 


zz | How long are 

= | you gonna stay 

-# up there, Gen? 
Come down! 


Sill | What's Gen doing 
way up there? 


He says he doesn't : 
want to see his EX T know just 
Mama's face now how he 
that she's dead, / \_ feels, but... 


‘WZ 


q 
y C-cremated?) on 


Come down from | 
there, Gen! I know { 
it's hard, but you 
need to say your 
final goodbye to 
Mother.’ 


Once she's 
} cremated 

» tomorrow, you'll 
never get to see 
her face again. 


You just 
try! You'll 
have to do 


What're you 
doing, Gen?! 
Stop that! 


: | cs 


Whaddaya ~ 
think you're 
doing?! { 


You had such 
a hard life, 
Mama. A 
painful life. 

A sad life. 


It's the war and 
the bomb that 
made you have to 
go through so 

much hardship. 


Shut up! 
Stay outta 


Where're 
you going, 


a 


ot | 
Liv 


gritted your 
teeth and 
endured it. 


forgive 
the people q 
who were 


T need you to 
come with me, 
Mama. There's 
no way we can 
keep quiet 
> about this. | 
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Filled with) 
pain and 
C suffering... < 


But you put up ¢@t7 
with it all. You A 
always tried to 

att <> keep a cheerful —A 


N Nik S . \ S 
er SS 
S ae 


JIS DIMA SSS 


Come on, Gen. Tell 
me where you're 
taking your Mom's 


AO) 
2 
etm: 


You've gotta C SS LEP 
be kidding! CNET 

Tokyo's a 

long way. 


Q Sa ‘, CI IIUF oN 
svi Sane 


What're you 
gonna do 
when you 
get there? 


to go to Tokyo, 
no matter what. 


>; 
py 
ax yr 
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¢ G-General | | pid you hear « 
I'm going MacArthur?!| | that, Koji? 
to see the LiF «OS Gen really 
Allied i SY has gone 
Commander, ( { £ Sy 
General 
MacArthur. 


I'm gonna make him 
see the living hell the 
bombs created, and 
the living hell that 
still goes on today. 


Pull yourself together, Gen! 
MacArthur's the biggest, most 
powerful man in all Japan. Not 

just anybody can see him! 


Sa SS 
v) ~ 


\é 
o 


I'm gonna make 


I’m gonna make ‘ | r 
him promise 


Shut up! I don't <i 
him apologize 


care how much of <i What're you 


a big shot he is. eS to Mama and never to use an 
I'm gonna see him ot him? beg her atomic bomb J 
no matter what. ; forgive- again. 


I'm going to tell him 
=\ what a monstrous crime 
f/ it was for America to 

drop the atomic bombs 
on Hiroshima and 


GF? | ; | 

You idiot! MacArthur is the VY fo AL re 

top dog on the side that won! Ys fV f-> 

Jepenlost the wari Werein <2/ Zoggs “ore nce 
P tg iba ,any horrible thing 


I'm gonna 
tell him 
a thing 


)_ they please! 


MORE 


How arrogant can you get? What gives them 

the right to drop atomic bombs on hundreds 

of thousands of people, to make them suffer 
the tortures of hell? 


It takes two sides to make a fight. 
Japan and America both did bad 
things. Why is Japan the only one 
being punished? It was America 
that dropped those horrible bombs! 


How would MacArthur feel 

if his mom or his kids had 

to suffer and die like that 
from an A-bomb? 


It shouldn't matter 
whether you're Japanese 
or American. Even if they 
won, the Americans ought 
to take responsibility for 

what they did. 


WN 


=== T don't 
believe 


I have to tell them 
Americans how Mama suffered 
that. I don't know and died. I have to 
have to the true make them see how 
_do this! |} horrors of per the bomb is. 


avait the A-bomb. 


Wy, << 


And there's 
someone else 
I have to take 

Mama to. 


I want the 
emperor to hold 
Mama in his arms < 

and apologize 
from the bottom 
of his heart 


And he's the one who was 
responsible for getting 
Japan into the war and ay (4 N 


\ His Majesty 


Y-you idiot! 
You can't 


talk about jesty? < shits and 
farts just like 


m= 
Aye ex responsible & 


for Mama's 


sending millions of people 


to their deaths. 


He should 
throw himself 
on the ground 
and apologize 


But I've never heard the 
emperor say he's sorry for 
what he did. Not once have I 
heard him beg the Japanese 

\ people for forgiveness! 


ge 


Talk about arrogance! During the war 
the emperor claimed he was a god, then 
the minute Japan loses he says he's 
only human. As if nothing happened! 


Until the top decision-maker takes 
responsibility, nobody in Japan can 
really move on. Everything just 
stays messed up. 


They could shoot you 
just for going near 
GHQ, and none of us 
could raise a peep! 


And then, after 
taking all those 
millions of lives, 
he gets to stay 
onas the symbol 
of Japan. 


Vg oO) 


I won't be satisfied 
until I hear him say 
that he takes 
responsibility for 
the war. 


If that 
happens, it'll 
nes mean Mama 
Add _\ died in vain. 


I don't care! 
I've gotta do 
this even if 
they kill me! 


Koji, Gen’s gone 
completely nuts. 


He won't listen ¢ 


to anything 


If we don't do 
something quick, he 
could get himself 

killed! 


Don't worry. They taught me the 
judo technique for resuscitation 
in prep pilot school. But for now, 
we need to let him stay knocked 


— ee 


We have to make sure 
Mother can rest 
peacefully in a grave 
that will never be 


If we do that, 
she won't have 
died in vain. 


disturbed by wars or 
atomic bombs. : 
=; 


If I could But you have to 
Iiddo | | realize that a single 
exactly the voice isn't loud 


same thing. enough to do any 


We need to make | j 


Forgive me, Gen. 
I feel the same 
way you do... 


anew start. A} 
We'll start over 
. from square one. 
IN 


‘ oa? © 


OL )* 


We need to get 
everybody all over 
Japan to raise their 

voices together. | 


| 


Hey, hey! 
Gum, give 


Chocolate, give 
me please! 


me please! 


If the flames of war and 
> atomic weapons flare up 
again, everyone in Japan 
\a ) has to join in putting 
them out. 


We have to all join forces 

to make sure the horrors 

we lived through are never 
repeated. 
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Is this 


I saw lots of potkders 


Dammit! How dare they betnre whe Wane 


go ahead and cremate 
Mama just like that? 
Damn you, Koji! 


burned to death %& white wm 
by the bomb. <p a piece o 


SS | * : Mia. What the hell! 

SS | ” i} Va Does the radiation 
2 WR from the bomb This i 
even destroy oa 


; | € \ too much! 
people's sab 


Mr. Nakaoka, 
your mother's 


ashes are ready \~ - ao MA eS. > ; Lace — , ~ FE 
to be placed in if ge Se : ~ & is *, 


Where're the 


bones? What if believe it! Sob... Give me 
happened to 4mmeeq, | Where are back my Mama's 


bones, mire 


Be like a stalk of wheat, Gen! | | Sooner or later I'm going to die, 
Be like wheat that sprouts in Gen, and you and your brothers 
the dead of winter and gets will each go your separate ways. 


trampled over and over, but You'll have to stand strong and 
grows straight and tall and tall on your own. You can't be 
bears good fruit! clinging to me forever! 


Gen's hardly said 
a word since we 
got back to 
Hiroshima. 


IT sure wish he'd 

cheer up. It's no 

fun when he's so 
down in the dumps. 


It's time to start 
walking, Gen! It's 
time to step 
forward on your 

own two feet! 


Now that he’s lost 
his Mom, I guess he 
doesn't feel like = 
doing anything. All hee 
does is lie around. ~. 


Wh 

PR 
Ai bpgo 
liom 
EF, 


But Papa and \ I've gotta 

Mama were pull myself 

telling me to ANS together. 
cheer up. 


‘ Oo 


T'll live strong and 
true. I'll do my feeling 
best, and I'll sorry for 
never give up! 


Hey Ryuta, 
Musubi, Katsuko, ‘ 
Natsue! Let's 

head home! 


wud 
pueraw 
Vee ww 


Let's race! 
Last one home 


About Project Gen 


Namie Asazuma 
Coordinator, Project Gen 


In the pages of Barefoot Gen, Keiji Nakazawa brings to life a 
tragedy unlike any that had ever befallen the human race before. 
He does not simply depict the destructive horror of nuclear 
weapons, but tells of the cruel fate they visited upon victims and 
survivors inthe years to come. Yet Gen, the young hero of this 
story, somehow manages to overcome one hardship after anoth- 
er, always with courage and humor. Barefoot Gen's tale of hope 
and human triumph in the face of nuclear holocaust has inspired 
volunteer translators around the world, as well as people working 
in a variety of other media. Over the years Gen has been made 
into a three-part live-action film, a feature-length animation film, 
an opera, and a musical. 

The first, effort to translate Barefoot Gen from the original 
Japanese into other languages began in 1976, when Japanese 
peace activists Masahiro Oshima and Yukio Aki walked across 
the United States as part of that year's Transcontinental Walk for 
Peace and Social Justice. Their fellow walkers frequently asked 
them about the atomic bombing of Hiroshima, and one of them 
happened to have a copy of Hadashi no Gen in his backpack. The 
Americans on the walk, astonished that an atomic bomb survivor 
had written about it in cartoon form, urged their Japanese friends 
to translate it into English. Upon returning to Japan, Oshima and 
Aki founded Project Gen, a non-profit, all-volunteer group of 
young Japanese and Americans living in Tokyo, to do just that. 
Project Gen went on to translate the first four volumes of Barefoot 
Gen into English. One or more of these volumes have also been 
published in French, German, Italian, Portuguese, Swedish, 
Norwegian, Indonesian, Tagalog, and Esperanto. 

By the 1990s Project Gen was no longer active. In the mean- 
time, author Keiji Nakazawa had gone on to complete ten vol- 
umes of Gen, and expressed his wish to see the entire story 
made available to non-Japanese readers. Parts of the first four 
volumes had also been abridged in translation. Anew generation 
of volunteers responded by reviving Project Gen and producing a 
new, complete and unabridged translation of the entire Gen 
series. 

The second incarnation of Project Gen got its start in Moscow 
in 1994, when a Japanese student, Minako Tanabe, launched 
"Project Gen in Russia" to translate Gen into Russian. After pub- 


lishing the first three volumes in Moscow, the project relocated to 
Kanazawa, Japan, where volunteers Yulia Tachino and Namie 
Asazuma had become acquainted with Gen while translating a 
story about Hiroshima into Russian. The Kanazawa volunteers, 
together with Takako Kanekura in Russia, completed Russian vol- 
umes 4 through 10 between 1999 and 2001. 

In the spring of 2000, the Kanazawa group formally established 
a new Project Gen in Japan. Nine volunteers spent the next three 
years translating all ten volumes of Gen into English. The trans- 
lators are Kazuko Futakuchi, Michael Gordon, Kyoko Honda, 
Yukari Kimura, Nobutoshi Kohara, Kiyoko Nishita, George 
Stenson, Michiko Tanaka, and Kazuko Yamada. 

In 2002, author Keiji Nakazawa put the Kanazawa team in con- 
tact with Alan Gleason, a member of the first Project Gen, who 
introduced them to Last Gasp of San Francisco, publisher of the 
original English translation of Gen. Last Gasp agreed to publish 
the new, unabridged translation of all ten volumes, of which this 
book is one. 

In the hope that humanity will never repeat the terrible tragedy 
of the atomic bombing, the volunteers of Project Gen want chil- 
dren and adults all over the world to hear Gen's story. Through 
translations like this one, we want to help Gen speak to people in 
different countries in their own languages. Our prayer is that 
Barefoot Gen will contribute in some small way to the abolition of 
nuclear weapons before this new century is over. 


Write to Project Gen c/o Asazuma, Nagasaka 3-10-20, Kanazawa 
921-8112, Japan 


Keiji Nakazawa lives with his wife in the suburbs of Tokyo, 
and remains actively involved in the work of the Project Gen 
volunteers. Now retired from cartooning, his most recent 
project was a live action film he wrote and directed about 
young people growing up in postwar Hiroshima. He is cur- 
rently working on another film scenario. 


